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27 T 8 of He Er hd AMUSEMENTS. — 
Juin in ſincere and ann Thanks to 33 ; | £ 4 
of that e FLY „ 8 $i 7 
A. Bene bee i ty to all his Briend with a 
| tetail of the Accidents that have delayed the Publication of this A5 
pendix 65 long beyond the Time originally limited ; being aſſured the 
generality of Subſcribers will put a 8 0 candid a 
every Thing that may ſeem amiſs. 3 

The Opss and SONNET hire FER to the Public were neither 
promi ied, or indeed intended to conſtitute * of this Work ; but ſe- 
veral of the Editor's Friends having intimated a defire to fee them 
5 profited to their Books, Gratitude convinced him it was his Duty to 

Mr. Bellamy will take an early opportunity of waiting on fuck of 
the Subſeribers as refide in is Neighbourhood 5 not only to return” _. 5 
them” his perſonal Thanks, but for the Satisfaftion of being afured".-* -. 4 5 
that the Work has been properly delivered. I any remoter Sub- 15. 73 
 ſeribers have not received their Books he will acknowledge | * an ; 
additional Obligation if they will fignify the Omiſſian with their 
Addreſs, by a Line direfted To the Rev. Mr. Bellamy, at Mr. Half's, © 7 ll 
Book-binder, in Beaufort- Buildings, in che Strand, Weftmi 


= 1 
22 < ; he x - ; 


* 


BY PER MIS 8 1 o N, 


e ere „ 
ET HIC AMUSEMENTS 
HAVE BEEN MOST HUMBLY PRESENTED, 


1 O 
*Txz KING. 3 
*r QUEEN. Dh RI; | 4 


. His RoYAL HiGunzss THE PrINCE or WALRS. 


* Her Roa! Hicnnzss TAE PRINCESS DowAGER or Wars. 


HIS ROYAL Hionxzss FxeperICE Bisnor or O8NABRUG. > 


7 > = "% "+ 
mY 


HIS RoyAL Hiounzes PRINCE WII II AM. 


Mrs. Anne 


SUBSCRI; 


1 1 


IR Charles A 


omas Adderley; Eq; 1 2 


1 Armitage, Efq; "LS 4 A 
r. Henry Andrews | 
Mr. Hendyn Allen 

Mr. Saint Allum 


F W 


Mr. Thomas Allen 
B. 


The Right Hon. the Earl of Bute 
—_ Hon. Lord Viſcount Boling- 


Mrs. Burdett 

Mils Bilcliffe 

Mrs. Bacon 

Ms. R. Briſtowe | 
Mrs. Browne, of Strand - 
Mrs. Brown, of Richmond 


Miſs S. Browne 10 EN 2 
| | VM.iſs Baldwin 


Mrs. Bridges I 
Miß Beat 
* Mrs. Bellamy 


George Baker, M. p. 
Fo Royal Houſchold, and R.8, 

* John Baker, 1. D. of Richmond. 
The Rev. Bellas, p. D. 
Richard Belſon, 'Efq; 

Chriſtopher Blanchard, Eſq; 
John Bell, Eſq; 
— Briſtow, Eſq; 


BERS NAMES. 


Phyſician to the 


8 
$ 
. 
4 
wy 
% 
— 
| 


＋ 18 


— 


William Blair, Eſq; 
ohn Briſtowe, « X 
homas 'Burdett, ; 


| Jelm Bu 

low of Magdalen- ; 
The Rev. Mr. Charles Brown 
Mr. Henry Bell 


, Fel- 
xford 


'Mr. George Bickham 


ohn Bickham 
omon Browne 


Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. Bradbury 


Mr. Thomas Bellamy | 
Mr. Thomas Bellamy, Jun. 


Mr. Edward Ballard, Bookſeller 


- Mr. Nathaniel Burrough 
3 Mr. Boydell, Engraver, e 


* Mrs. Baldwin 


h ; 'C. 8 | 
* His Grace the | Lord Azdhbiſfiop of 
Canterbury 


„Ide Right Hon. che Conriteh of 


Cowper 
* The Right Hon. the Lady Camden 
The Hon. Lady Margaret Compton 
The Hon. Mrs, Clutterbuck 
« * The 


®* The Rev. ohn Coſens, . g Mini 
to the Right Hon. the Earl of Den- 


dich 
* The Rev. James Coningin « 2 
Chancellor of Exeter 
Mrs. Calliaud'' ' + 
* Mrs. Coteſworth 
Mrs. Cutts N 
Mrs. Curtis N 
Mrs. Collins, Hilfe, Richmond | 
Mrs. Collington 
Miſs 7 
Mrs. Cam * | 
* Mrs. Colens | | 
* Miſs Frances Carringioe W d 
Chambers, Eſq; + | | 
2 3 — 9 | 


— Ela: 


Claude Creſpigny, Eſ | 
* Claude Cham pigny, Eſq; ” 
* Philip C 


panty ed E 7 
ohn ee 2 | F 
Chadd, 
Ear 


LL. D. 


New pry 


—— Cheſter, Eſq; . 
Campbell, E 
(mak Chambers, 


Academ 


Thaker: Mr. Coltard, Vicar of Twick- 


The Rev. S 1 M. A. Chap». 
lain to : 


of we Royad 


Right Hon. the Kart of 


-  $UBSCRIBER'S! 


| 2 de ＋ 2 


NAMES. % 
Mr. Samuel Chriſtopher - 7 | 
r Stationers 

r. Ben ver 
Mr Edad d.. 


Do : 
ingham, Eſq; 


Phili 


Mr. 17 WEE 


ſchool, Richmond-green 
MO Davis, Panſh-Clerk of © 
ete 


* Mr. Lackyer Davis, Bookſeller, two 


23 Davis 42 
Mr. Edward Davidſon 


— 


. e C E. n 1 | N . ö 
* The Right Hon. the Counteſs Dow- 


ager of 
® D Hom a e Bw) * 
Biſhop of Exeter g 
Mr. Dilman Englieharet | 
Mr. Edmead 2 % 
Mr. Edwards, Surgeon 
n een ? 
n 
The Right Hon. Lady Fitzwilliam, .. | 
Lieutenant General Fuzwillam 


The 
- «© # "3. oy 
+ 
* : * 


vp $UBSCRIBER'S|NAMES. 
3 | T be Rev. Thomas Francklin, b. p e 27 
== Vicar of Ware, Herts, and Chaplain _ * The Right Hon. the Earl of + Bar 
1 in Ordinary to his Majeſty rington 
The Rev. Claudius Fonnereau, LL. v. * The Right Hon. Lady Harrington 
* Thomas „„ 1 The Right Hon. the Ke of land: ? 
Peter Floyer, Eſq; 1587750 wicke 
Edward Fletcher, Eq; The Right Hon. Lady Howe 3-421 
The Rev. Mr. Fayting, Reftor of St. The Hon. H. Hobart i 
Martin's Outwich, London The Hon. Mrs. Hobart 
Mr. William Faden, 8 e George Harms, LL. . 
Mr. Farmer John Hawkeſworth, LL. 25% 
Mr. Fawſon | Et: 205) Mrs. Houblon LIES, 
| ? 9% rtr Mrs. Hunter 
Lee G. Mrs. Holman <1 | 
* ® The Right Hon: the Countes of Mrs. Anne Handley 5&8 
Greenwich. __ Ms. Sarah Handley . 
* Baron Grothous -__ * - Mrs. Hardinge 
* The Rev. —— Gooch, v. o. Pre- Mrs. Huddong | © © 
bendary of Ely Mrs. Herbert to.) te 
Lady Grant Mrs. Holroyd e 
Mrs. Graves Mrs. Harriot Hales | 
Mrs. Gualtier Miſs Howard ws: * 
* Mrs. Gardiner, of Twickenham * Miſs Hardinge TS 
Mrs. Gaudy, Governeſs of the Board- * Miſs Juliana Hardi Shes 
ing ſchool at Richmond Mis Emma Maria Hilli . 
% Mrs. n the Board- oe = ry Hiller. ' - 3h 
DIED, ing- at Hadleig ohn H d, eee 
| Ng Gooch riß e Pennell Hawking ArbG 
__ Guy cx. 5 C1 can Houſehold & "5 
Miſs S. Gu 1 | ohn Hamilton, 9 
* William Gardiner, Eſq; - | 6 J | 
1 | Gray, Eſq; Ti | | Eſq ele ttt 
=. - ohn Henry Groſe, 'Eſg; Isaac Henckell, EI; ĩ 
=  Goodchild, Eg © Tilman Henckell, Eſq; 
Edward Gaſcoigne, Eſq; Miles Halſey, Eſq; 
oſhua Glover, 'Eſq; Percivall Hart, Eſq; rereihred 
rs. Glover mY ar - Holman, - ; f 1 l : 
Charles Grignion, peer 4 r Hardinge auen 
Auguſtine Greenland, wg Secretary * er. Hammond, Eſa; two 


in the C n Fs MP wy ohn Haverfield, Eſq; * 
Mordecai Green, oy KEE." Haverfield, Eſq; Jun. ; 


* John Guile, Ely. | homas Haverfield,' Eſq; 

Mrs Guiſe Mx. William Haverfield, of Univerſiy- 
Mr. Job Gardiner „ Nanu Oxford 1081 

Mr. "_ Guillet _ The 


. — 


= 1 — © — — — — — — — w on - 
— . ² wet GR IT ee — X —— — — - | 
© * * . a Ee od da WG rc LIP a RR 9 6 8 * a L 0 00> ee: 
kt 1 : \ 7 1 . 4 : x 1 * * E. COTTON AS 1 # 
3 = - EX ms 2 L * y a * N , wb * 4 d a 1 64 l 
: , [4 x ” * x * , 6 R l 4 
X C . : - l - kc * _ * oy . = » 8 
> 0 4 \ 
* . 5 ? - 4 N Is \ 9 a 5 j* a 
3 La TE. * 4 — 1 4 of 
5 . . - 4 
5 ; ' E . jo i * 
1 J \ 4 
Pq 1 , / * 
, " : wo b : f , 
1 . . \ . N 
: £ b 4 J I 4 - 
. A 1 
a 1 N a a 8 - 
— | 
_ 1 10 . " l 
= 4 * * 4 
5 5 
: F : | 1 ; x 5 
* : 
: / g - : 
, 
o- . « 
1 


3 * - 


$UBYCRIBERS n £8. , 


ed 905 N 771 on 
The Rev. Mr. Samuel 2 — Levi 1 * 8 A. * 
| on to'the'Ri ELL ==; Ov 

Biſh 2 Caleb Los, | CHUBB 


Mr. Horsfield, ſeller, bn CO RL 0 5 e 

. 3 The Rev. Mr. — NY * 

homas Hill © er i ML BEM 010 

Mr op Hillier > Gs AN, 22 . 
Mr of Cambridge Mr. George Long 

Mr. Hall ' Bookbinder, Beaufort | Als. | 

Buildings 1 


I; neal 5 e oF ag” 


| n His Excellency, N Mouſſin P 
The Ro r Miniſter from Ruſſia hp 

ey, Herts, and Archdeacon The Rev. Bernard Mills, b. Retr, 
"is 4 * * 1924 of Hitcham. 
Robert Wallace Johnſon,” m. . be Rev. Mr, Jab organ, Chancel- 
The Rev. — of Mleworth * bor or St. 0 n 
Mrs. qo” . Mrs, Marks ha 


"= ” 1 «1 
: : ov z 19 Th \ 1 TY mY 14 q q 


* 
. g | 1 | 
The Rev. Thomas Knowles, b. D. Rec- Samuel Moody, Eſq; - my why 0 0 
N Ickworth, Preacher of St. 7 f Elg; pal IT r 
Mary's, Bury St. Edmunds © - James Mill —, . | 8 
Mrs. Knapp » | * LEO : Melm | * ZI 
Mie. Keaton”! „oe M 1 


| „ als Mi er, 1 er earl 
* Mrs King N Metho X a 50 4 : 

a * 10 110 | $a Ac Footer ol 
Thomas King, wy” al ene 


*. wha 1 M - = '*, $20 1 ” 

E , v r. Ben Martin ** 

Ralph w | , 12 9 * Mt — 18 FT : F = | 7 7 
h Knox, E 1 15 Mt. | nods 


4 Ktlowher,” ann RÄ 
* Joſhua Kirby, Eſq: ALE Pere 10 J #1(&304] N. rns AN 
ſpectiue to their W Tube Rey. —— Neden, 1 
F.R.S. Dr. Nafes, of the Royal Chapel app 
William Kirby, Eſq; of a an of”. Ditto, four Copies _ 
Works NG ons 
Mr. King, En 1 Miß Noy e Foe ar Shay 
Nene N 


N 1 1001 * Hy Thy The Beg:.: My, Yor Pero] lt + EY 


— — 


— 
—_— 
= 


—— 


e 
K * * 
23 


— — — 
Tr * 
* hy 


— — 
i — — — 


— —— 
ad R 


l n "= 
. w— 
. * * 
5 . 


— — ——— 
ca De 2234 2 _ — 
———ͤ — — - — — pa - — = * * 
* rm rern . . 
"i , Me / * "as a 1 
- - * 
= - = e 


e * 
—— — - 8 
* C38 SEAL 7 n. 


3 1 B N QR/1 B E 
® The Rev. Mr. Naylor, | Maſter, of: 
the eee ee. 


MF: No hal Eik. — 8. ee 2 
8 


23 Overton, K* 1 5 fa 1 
rs. Noa x c rf 
As 10 5 Tres. 1], £ 1 
Mr. Oftonn 2 Lee I = bt 
Mr. Owen, Bodi two f 
* ©» by J 
>. 4 „ et" * > 


The Right Hon. he Lady Juliana Penn 
r 


me 4 V 2 8 4711 
Sir nas Pore, wb} erin 
2 4 ya 9g * 
, 
5 je 
$775 
Hat A . 


. 
ao bid 21 N. 


Nn nr 
Eſqgz ino he 451147 
ao nod 
Abof Laltttts 


241 
0 


# N. \ 
4 4 wood 


Fit te cams] 
cun—_— Palmer, EG; ger wi ente 4 . 
hn Price, Efa; 4 


— — — 


en- e mee, 


Mis Schwelle 
7 Mrs, Skinner 14 val 
Mrs. Siddall | 


Mr. Price, aber | 
8 ge i 


— FELT * 
# * , 'E 4 10 F * 2 
. . " * 8 T5 1 *y 
q 4 : 7 7 Or F aſl - If! 4 
1 


Mrs. Roll, 5 . MA 


+ Lady Seabright :: 
DIGGS Os ond gt” N 


R 8 N. A N. 2 


Sir Witliam W 
Major Roberts, of — © 


* Miſs Roberts 
| Oi Rowley, of the Navy 


Mrs. Martha Roberts | 


© Ms, Reeliny of Skeve He 
M Robertſon. WPF; 
* Miſs Thr R Robertſon 

* Miſs Anne Robinſon, of Kew 


An 


Thomas Robinſon, Eſq; Page + 0 the 
Mr. William Robertſon, Surgeon 


Mr. Runnin 


Charles Le Roche, E 


1 
11 
1 


A 


1 Roberts, of Brentford | wry 
r. Robotham 1X ii 
Mr. — 706 Randall, Weiten 70 


* nA onde endl 
A N * 8 
Sir Charles Sheffield, men + £® 15 


Baron de Stark 


_ of March Gib d Roos * 
in ä 


q 


Mrs. Stubbs $19,770 IR RI" 
* Mrs. Selwyn 
* Mi Frances sann tog - 
M. 


$UBSCETIBER!S!N AME:S. 


| Mrs. Statkie to WH adob 374 to 1821 3 Bob al oY NY 
Mrs. Spi |Gorerics ofthe Board Sir Francis Vincent, Bare Jes % 2 
ing-ſchoo at Hammerſmitm by ' WM A SY 
Samnel Smith, Eſq; of Briſtol : The Right Hon, che Earl of 
Dutton Seaman, Ef Inner Temple „Winchelſe 77 nts 
— Symon hy his * The RightRes: we Lon Bip 
Grace 2 the Archbiſhop of ner Wincheſter 1 | 
Hur : Sir Booth Williams, Bart. M 
Smith, "Mes Sarah Wadefon + * 
William Andicer gh rs. Sarah W 
War · office a « Mrs. Wilkes 


Sayer, Eſq; Deputy-ſteward of Mrs. Wright, of Ne ſtreet 
1 E 


Richmond Manor | 
Salter, Efq; I 1 Den 
homas Smith, Eſa; og 7 
john Somner 8 1 en 


4 | Zum zun me | „ ng g. 3 a 
7 m 274 . rin | y dn Warren, Ela; 
* Mr. Thorhas Smith, of ene -»» "Joſeph Wikon, Eid, of the Royal 
Mr. 8 „ eee ; 
Mr. Richard Smith e PI Lo ary on wwlky 
Mr. Stallard — 2 ty Treaſurer 
Mr. Francis Stone to the Pri of Wales 
Mr. Edward Smith George Wilſon, Eſq; of Symond's- 
Mr. 3 Inn Eh 
* Mr. Smith, M Boarding- a War Be 
" chool at Richmond 10-814 enn E 2 
Mr. Charles Scott rw wr". 1 A 4,0 "99 wid lane 
tigte et oy . | 1 n 1 ar . 2 - 
Siy Edennnd, Aenne, Bart . d Us 
* Mrs. Tunſtalt . "Y anie ft ria 


* Henry St. John Darell rn Se e — 2 
* 


Witchoot Turner, Eſq; | William Wright, Eſq;- three Copies 
William Turner, Eſq; | * Samuel Wale, Eſq: of the Royal 
ohn Thompſon, Eſq; | Academy 
Peter Theobald, Eſq; The Rev. Mr. George Wollaſton, 
Thomas Tunſtall, Eſq; - . R. 8. Rector of Stratford, St. 
John Thomas, Eſq; Mary, Suffolk 
Turton, Eſq; The Rev. Mr, Frederick Wollaſton, 
The Rev. Mr. George Tilſon Preacher at St. James's, EY St. 
Mr. James Trimmer, Junior | Edmonds 


Mr. William Tel 


SBS GR ILB E RIS NAME s. 
The Rev. Mr. Woodcock, Vicar of | Mr. John Wood, of [pſwich N 
Wat fore Mr. homas Woodgate, Bookſler at” 


®* The Rev. Mr. 45 Wakefield, Brighthelmſtone - 


Vicar of Kingſton. Thames Mr. Samuel W nchingham, roms 
Mr. Wilſon, of the W. CE ne Mr. Ward þ 15 


Mr Watt, 8 Mx. Ceomge Warren. Gente 
Mr. Webſter ru fledeni“ ne 19> {LOTT | 
Mr. Waterman Aal e ie Shut Shrimpton Yeamans, EG 
Mr. Richard Walklin, Schoolmaſter at Mrs, Yeames, Governeſs of the Board- 
Richmond ntfs iff nn” - ing-chool, in Ormond-ron 11 
„li ent 16 ¹0 


ment 26g; wal lo gti tl Wo iriewal y Feel 20 * 0 Its | 


Nn; N in enn KA wy * 


4 *,* The. ichprdthes of — only of Five Hundred Oops, 
gr ha ES COW Wrating Paper, for thoſe Names marked with 
 Aﬀteriſks. ——/Four! Hundred an. cm Phet. — The. Purchaſers: ate a. 
ſured that —ini whatever ſhape” the. Eruic AMUSEMENTS, may hereafter 1 
|... pear, the ; Verhon, of Bor rte mall never, by the Editor's permiſſion, 
re- printed: "whereby that Ercellent Piece of moral Philaſophy will impart a 
value to the Subſcribers Books, not only from its real merit, but from its 
baren. oh i # 

„ Theme. 20 ST a0h VF ge 
* l | + , ht 
427 nol; af I ad] mg N 


r: fig Lil f Nao may emi, 
| if pointed. out id fr Editor before Chriſimas next; at which Time the 
beditathy:cdoltd, and ſhould any Copies then remain un- ; 

fold, the Price will be failed io Two Guineas che Writing paper, and One | 
i Paper 6 0165: ale! ct ont * 


L > 
wy 


Qua NIHIL MAJUS, MELIUSVE TERRIS 
FATA DONAVERE, BONIQUE Divi 
NEC DABUNT, QUAMVIS xzDaant In Abnun 
TEMPORA PRISCUM. | HoxarT. 


Than whom the Gods ne'er gave, or bounteous fate 
To human kind a gift more good or great, 

Nor from their treafures ſhall again unfold, 
Though Time roll backward to his ancient gold. 


Fa ancis. 
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ErTHIC AMUSEMEN T8, 
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5 
FRemBLine I wake the lyre ; for, ah l what ſtrain 
What energy of ſacred ſong 

May ſpeak HER merit? — nor profane 


Bleſt CAR OL ETTA“s name, ſo long 
The joy of ev'ry heart, and theme of ev ry tongue ? 


N 


* 


THE PROPHECY: 


I. 


Come GRATITUDE ! thou SERAPH rob'd in ues, 
Sole Sovran of my paſſive mind, 
Be thou my Muſe ; and, oh, inſpice 

Thy rapturd votary to find | 
Fit Eulogy for Her — TAE FRIEND or HUMAN KIND! 


* 


III. 
As Pax NT, —could'ſt thou paint her holy care, 
Watching with all the Charities; 
As WIr E —a pattern for the Fair: 
What boots the blazon with the wiſe? 
Who read Her commendation in a Monarch's eyes. 


_ 


5 5 IV. 
Her Bounty, like the golden font of day, 
* Could'ſt thou deſcribe in numbers free, 
Effuſing wide its genial ray, 
From greatneſs even down to me ; 
Say, — what avails to prove what all confeſs, and ſee? 


n þ A 
,, 


— 


233 
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V. 


n 


Cxcillia now, Sur wakes the ſoul of ſong, 
And gives the lyre to ecſtaſy ; chat 0 
Now ſhines PENELOPE among 
Hz choſen female band, who ply | 
The needle's art, and fix the now rs perennial dye. 


8 
N £ : 
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AN O D E. 


VI. 


The daughters of ingenuous Poverty, 
(Such glories in HER annals ſhine) 


Hence eat the bread of Induſtry; 
Their manners with their art refine, 


And emulate their QUEEN—A CHRISTIAN Hezorns! 


VII. 


Hence, ye Prophane |—Let no unhallow'd fight 
Intrude upon her ſecret hour; | 
Her blue eye lifts its humid light 
In frequent homage to that pow'r, 
Who makes her Portion GzoRGt, and Paradife her Dow'r. 


VIII. 


"Twas in the Reign of GEORGE Taz OOo, — ſo Fame 
I 0d future ages ſhall report — | 
40 Virtue with CAROLETTA came, | 
« And fix'd her refidence at Court, 
« Then Greatneſs learn'd to lean on Goodneſs for ſupport. 


IX. 


«« Bleſs'd be that memorable Holiday 
Which brought — ſee BRITAIx's Genius ſmile — 
« The living treaſure o'er the ſea, 
* T'enrich and dignify this Iſle ! 
8 Sincerely Chriftian, then was Woman's higheſt we. 
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THE PROPHE 


” N . 
X. * 


Hence the true Baſe of nuptial happineſs, 


Her fair example could reſtore; 
t And hence ſhall future GzorGes bleſs 
The world: and ALBION' s fartheſt ſhore | 
* n CAROLETTA's name, till time ſhall be no more. 


* 


1 

Go Muſe ! nor at the Throne acceptance fear, 
Religions Heav' n- directed look 
Makes all Amuſement Ethic there: 


Ev'n Majeſty thy ſong ſhall brook, | 
And from its meaning well, ſee merit in the Book. 


1 


Kew, May 10, 1768. 


HER ROYAL HIGHNESS 
THE PRINcESS DowaceR of WALES; 


 WVITHACOPYOF THE 


ETHic AMUSEMENT S. 


MOST HUMBLY PRESENTED. 
Dr aur  ETCFTRCWER 


| 
OTHntR of GrorGE !— an awful name, 
Which late poſterity ſhall bleſs, 
When grateful BRI ain ſhall enquire of Fame, 
The ſource of all her happineſs ; 
And thro' a long illuſtrious Race, 
Backward to thee the various Virtues trace. 


II. 


Ah, deign, all-gracious! to receive, 
Reſdect dan render trifles dear) 

Nor more the rich, nor more the great can give — 
An offering from a heart ſincere: 

To Heav'n, alike accepted, come 

The ſingle heifer, and the hecatomb. 


Inſolvent 


AN O PDE. 
III. 


Inſolvent e' en in thanks till now, 
The Muſe would vindicate her right 
To pay — tis all her feeble pow'rs allow, 
One humble, tributary mitte. 


May that her fealty record! 
And % acceptance bland becomes her beſt reward. 


If aught of moral good, or fair; 
If aught that dignifies man's breaſt, 
Aright her imitative page declare ; 
And all AucGusTa ſtands confeſt : 
To Hex thoſe happier lines of right belong, 
For who inſpires the Bard, perforce muſt take the Song. 


V. 


And thou, old TnAMxESs ! whoſe ſacred ſtream, 
| Calm, clear, majeſtically deep, 
Reſembles beſt my heart enobling theme, 
Say, as I trod thy flow'ry ſteep, - 
Did e er ambition on my ſoul intrude, 
Save to evince > my FaiTH, and glowing Skar vps ? 


VI. 


Enough for me, in ſome retreat, 
Unheeded by the public eye, 
To ſteal thro' life with noiſeleſs pace, and eat 
My bread with peace and privacy ; 
Appeaſe each hope, and fears tumultuous ſtrife, 
And read my duty in my SovxAx's Life. 


* 


Kew, Fuly 4, 1768. 
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FENELON'S FABLES, 
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I. 


Eokx OR, Prince of Wales! Great Britain's deareſt hope, 
* 
Round whom the winged ſanctities of Heaven, 


Ere wakes the Bridegroom Sun, to when aſlope 


He beams his weſtern glory; night and even, 
Spread their ſure panoply : — What ſhall a Bard 
Of earth preſent,. worthy that minds.regard — 
A CHARLOTTE's Pupil, and an Angel's Ward ? 


Line 3. Bridegroom Sun, alluding to Pſalm xix. $. 
—— 7. Ane, Ward, alluding to St. Matthew xviii. 10. 


And 
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II. 
And yet — fond wiſh! ev'n this Poor Book may prove, 
Should'ſt thou its merit by its meaning weigh, 

How burns my boſom with reſpectful love, 

And pants the debt of Gratitude to pay: 
Admitted to that * SHRINE thy MornkR gave — 
— High place can Books, as wel! as Authors fave — 

One work of ours perchance, may triumph o'er the grave. 


An elegant Book-caſe preſented by her Majeſty, to his Royal Highneſs on 
his Birth-day 1568. | 2 


Kr, Auguſt 12, 156g. 
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ARCHBISHOP, AND DuxB of CAM BRA. 
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FICTION 1s oF THE ESSENCE or PogTRY, AS WELL As PAINTING! THERE 13 A 
RESEMBLANCE IN ONE OF HUMAN Bopies, Tres, AND Acrioxs, WHICH 
ARE NOT REAL, AND IN THE OTHER OF A TRUE 8TORY BY A Fiction. 
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O GRATTrupE ! dear offspring of the ſky ! 

Sole ſource of Angel's pray'r, and praiſe, and love ; 
With thee dwells ev'ry Virtue. —Warm'd by thee, 
The human ſoul, bright effluence from the founz 
Of good eternal! proves its high deſcent | 


From. Heav'n, 


Fab. 4. 


oe 
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The ADvenTvans of ARISTONGUS 
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ments both at home and abroad, and being thereby reduced 
| to the loweſt ebb-of fortune, ſought conſolation from his 
virtue in the Iſle of Delos, There he tuned his golden lyre; 
there ſang the wonders of the Delian God. He made his court 
there to the Muſes, who proved as kind as they were fair. The 
| wond'rous works of nature were the conſtant objects of his contem- 
vlation : there he ſtudied the revolutions of the Heavens, and all 
the ſtarry train, the beauteous order of the” elements, the fabrick 
of the terreſtrial globe, which he was ever meaſuring with his 
compaſs, the various qualities of plants, and ſtructure of the bru- 
tal world/;—but above all, in this retreat he pried with a more cu- 
tious eye into himſelf ; with pleaſure reflected on his ſuperior facul - 
ties, and practiſed all the virtues that adorn the foul, Thus diſ- 
AA : B | ST treſs 
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treſs did not debaſe his noble mind ; ; it only landed the fb, and 


gave him new glory by the alteration, | 
Whilſt thus he lived poor, but content in his 8 be 


ſpied a venerable, grave old man, juſt landed on the Iſland. This 


ſtranger with ſurprize ſurveyed the ſea-banks, well-knowing that 
the Iſle once floated here and there: but fixed his eyes with more 
attention on that ſide, where the ſmall hills, forever verdant, reared 
up their heads above the rocks. He thought he never could ad- 
mire enough the chryſtal ſprings, and rapid floods, that water this 
delightful country. Slowly he moved along towards the hallowed 


groves, which ſhade all round the temple of the God. He gazed 


with pleaſure on thoſe ever-greens, which the bleak north- winds 
durſt not blaſt. With curious eyes he viewed the beauties of the 


- temple ; its Parian marble, white as the new-fallen ſnow ; its ſtately 


pillars of ſolid jaſper, SorxrRoNyMuys, with equal curioſity, ob- 
ſerved the good old man. His filver beard fell graceful on his 


breaſt. His face, tho' wrinkled, no ways was deformed: As yet, 


he knew none of the cares of age. His eyes were quick and 


lively ; his ſtature tall and majeſtic ; his years, however, made him 


decline a little; and when he walked, he wore an ivory, ſtaff, 
SoPHRONYMUS approached, and thus addreſſed him: What is it, 
venerable fir, you-ſeek for here? You ſeem a perfect ſtranger to 


the place; If it is the temple of the God; yonder it ſtands, and, 


if you: pleaſe, I will conduct you thither. I reverence the Gods, 
and know my duty to a ſtranger. 


The old Gentleman: replied ; — with js I 3 your 
friendly offer. May the kind Gods reward your love to ſtrangers ! 


Lead to the temple. As they walked along, he told SopHRONYMus 


his adventures. My name, ſaid he, is ArisToNGus : I was born 
at Clazomene, a town in Jonia, ſituate in that pleaſant coaſt that ad- 


vances towards the ſea, and ſeems as if it joined the Iſle of Cos, 
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the native country of immortal Hamer. My parents, tho” poor, 
were both of an illuſtrious family. PoLISTRATVS, that was my 
father's name, being encumbered with too large a family, unkindly 
ordered a friend of his at Tear to expoſe me naked to the world, a 
tender, helpleſs infant. A charitable old woman of Erythrea, who 
lived hard by, commiſerated my unhappy ſtate, and reared me with 


g goat's-milk as her own, But as her circumſtances were very narrow, 


when I was capable of ſervice, ſhe fold me to a merchant who 
- conveyed me, as his ſlave, to Lycia. He fold me again at Patare 
—]luckily for me—to Alcinus, a Gentleman of fortune and diſtin- 
guiſhed merit. This Alcinus was a ſecond father to me in my 
youth. I was ſo happy as to be thought good-natured, ſober, ho- 
| neſt, well-inclined, and attentive to all good advice. By his direc- 

tion I applied myſelf to Apallos favourite arts. Muſic and ex- 
erciſe were my amuſements; but his healing faculty my chief re- 
gard. I ſoon made large improvements in that ſo neceſſary ſcience ; 
and aſſiſted by the inſpiration of the God, found out a thouſand 
curious ſecrets. Alcinus, who ſtill grew more indulgent as I ad- 
vuanced in years, well-pleaſed with the ſucceſs of all his cares, 
made me a freeman, and ſent me to Damocles, the King of 
Lycaoma ; a Prince much given to luxury and caſe, who made this 
life his care, and trembled at the thoughts of death. The monarch, 
to attach me to his intereſt, 'made me rich and great. Damockes, 
ſome few years after died. His ſon, incenſed againſt me, by the 
inſtigation of ſome paraſites about him, gave me a diſtaſte to the 
pomp and grandeur of a court. In ſhort, I had à ſtrong, incli- 
nation to reviſit Lycia, where I had ſpent my younger years with ſo 
much ſatisfaction. I lived in hopes of ſeeing once again my patron, 


A. my foſter- father, my benefactor. On my firſt arrival I heard the 


melancholy news that he was dead; that juſt before his deceaſe he 
loſt his whole eſtate, and ſuffered manfully the frowns of fortune, 
B 2 | and 
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and the cares of age. I viſited his tomb, ſtrewed flowers upon 
his venerable aſhes, and bathed them with my tears. To perpetu- 
ate his memory, I ordered his character to be engraved upon the 
N | ſtone; and then enquired into his family-concerns. I was informed 
1 that Orchilochus was his only ſurviving ſon, who diſdaining to live 
| | in penury, and in a cottage, where his father had before him lived 
in ſuch grandeur and repute, was reſolved to: lead a ſolitary life in 
ſome far diſtant Iſland. Orchilochus, it ſeems, ſoon after was caſt 
away upon the coaſt of Carphatus ; ſo that the whole race of my 
dear friend and benefactor then was quite extinct. I determined 
immediately to purchaſe the eſtate, where formerly he lived in eaſe 
and plenty. With pleaſure I ſurveyed the fruitſul fields around, 
which brought to my remembrance pleaſures paſt, and the dear 
image of my worthy maſter.” I could ſcarce perſuade myſelf but 
that I was young again, and gay, as when J ſerved Alcinus. Soon 
as I had ſettled this purchaſe with his creditors, affairs, of a quite 
different nature, called me again to Clazomene. My father Poliſtra- 
tut, and Phidilis my mother, were both dead. My reſtleſs, uneaſy 
brothers, were forever at variance one with another. No ſooner was 
I arrived at Clazomene, but J made myſelf known to them, in the 
tattered ' garb of a poor, - miſerable flave, overwhelmed with his 
misfortunes; and ſhewed the marks that infants generally bear, 
who are expoſed as I was. They were nettled at this new diſcovery, 
nor wanted unexpected heirs to make their little leſs. They ſtre- 
nuouſly inſiſted, I was a bold impoſtor, and denied my right in 
open court. In return to this ungenerous, unnatural declaration, 1 
publicly reſigned my title, conſented to be deemed a perfect ſtranger, 
and moved that they might equally diſclaim their right in me. A 
decree was paſt accordingly ; then I threw off the ſlave ; difcovered 


the treaſure I had on board; aſſured them, that I was the ſame 
AR1s- 
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Akls rox dvs, who had long been the peculiar favourite of Damocles, 
the late King of Lycaonza, and that I never had been married. 

My brothers ſoon repented of their coldneſs towards me, and 
hoping ſtill in time to be my heirs, were obſequious to the laſt 
degree, and ſtudied, but to no purpoſe, to oblige me. Their per- 
petual jars compelled them to expoſe that little they had left to pub- 
lic ſale. I was the faireſt purchaſer ; and they, with ſhame and 
-deep reluQtance, faw him legally poſſeſſed of all their father had, 
whoſe right to the leaſt part, they had ſo publicly conteſted. In a 
ſhort time, by their ill conduct, all grew miſerably poor. But after 
I had humbled them, and made them feel my juſt reſentment, I 
gave them large demonſtrations of love and friendſhip. Freely ' 
I forgave them all ; received them in my houſe ; by proper preſents, 
put it in their powers to trade abroad, and get eſtates. The family 
was all harmony; they and their children lived with me in perfect 
peace. They all eſteemed me as their common parent. By this 
happy union, and their diligence and application, all became conſi- 
derably rich. In the mean time, you ſee, old age knocks loudly at 
my door, covers my head with ſnow, furrows my face, and warns 


me that my healthful days are not of long duration Once more, 


therefore, I determined, before this feeble lamp of life was quite 
extinguiſhed, to reviſit that favourite ſpot of ground, more dear to 
me than even my native country, that Lycia, where I ſtudied to be 
wiſe and virtuous, under the kind guidance of my good old maſter. 
In my paſſage thither, I was credibly informed by a merchant of 
the Cyclad Mandi, that one of Orchilochus's ſons ſtill lived at Deles ; 
and practiſed all the virtues of his god-like grandſire. Whereupon 
I immediately declined my intended voyage ; and under the pro- 
tection of the Delian God, arrived in ſafety on this happy Iſland, in 
hopes to find the dear remains. of one, to whom I owe my life, 


my liberty, my all: My days are almoſt now ſpurn out to their full  _ 
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length: the cruel Parcæ, foes to that downy reſt which Jove be- 


ſtowis ſo ſeldom upon mortals, will quickly cut the feeble thread ! 


O!] could theſe eyes but once behold the grandſon of my dear, dear 
maſter, freely I'd preſs into Death's icy arms! Speak then, O ſpeak, 
my hoſpitable friend, have you ever heard of ſuch a virtuous youth ? 
Can you direct me where to find him ? If you can, may the kind 
Gods reward you for the favour! May they prolong your happy life, 
*till your childrens' children dance upon your knees, and aſk 
your bleſſing! May peace and plenty, the beſt fruits of virtue, ever 
attend your numerous progeny ! At the cloſe of this kind prayer of 
ARISTONGvus, tears, ſhed. from joy and grief, like kindly ſhowers, 
flowed down SoryronNYMUs's cheeks. His tranſport ſtopped the 
organs of his ſpeech ; ſilent, he threw his arms around the old 
"man's neck, embraced, and preſſed him cloſe : but at the laſt, words 
intermingled with fighs found out their way.— O! venerable Sir, 
I am the youth you look for ;—I am the grandſon of your friend 
Alcinus : and from the recital of your wondrous ſtory, am per- 
ſuaded, fully perſuaded, that Heaven has ſent you here to miti- 
gate my ſorrows. Gratitude, which long ſince—like Aftræa—had 
forſook the world, is now returned in you. I had heard, indeed, 

when but a child, that a gentleman of fortune and diſtinguiſhed. 
merit, who lived in Lycaonia, had been educated by my grand-fa- 
ther: but as my father Orchiloclius died young, when I was a poor, 
helpleſs infant, you may imagine my ideas of thoſe things were but 
| confuſed. I was loth, on ſuch weak motives, to go to Lycaona ; 
| I choſe: rather to continue here in quiet, alleviating my ſorrows 
by a philoſophical contempt of grandeur and magnificence, and an 
agreeable cultivation of the muſes in the temple of Apollo. Mi- 
 nerva, who inſtruftts mankind, that nature is ſufficed with but a 
little, and that true happineſs conſiſts in a contented mind, has 


hitherto ſupported me, and amply made amends for all my loſſes. 
SOPHRO- 
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- SoPHRONYMUS,. ſoon:as he had ſpoke theſe words, finding him- 
felf before the temple-gate, propoſed to Axis rox us to enter in, 
and offer up their mutual prayers and praiſes to the Delian God. 
The propoſal was approved ; with awful reverence two lambs, 


- white as the new-fallen ſnow, and a young heifer, with a creſcent _ 


on his forehead, juſt between his horns, were laid upon the altar. 
There they hailed the God of Day ; there in melodious numbers 
praiſed the ſun, who, in his radiant orb, illumines heaven and 
earth; who rolls around the year, makes all the arts and ſciences 
his care, and animates the ſacred nine. Their homage to the God 
thus paid, they ſpent the remnant of the day, alternately recounting 
their adventures. SoPHRONYMVUs conducted to his houſe the good 
old man, and entertained, him with the ſame reſpe& as he would 
have ſhewn Alcinus, had he then been living. The day following 
both agreed to fail for Lycia. ArsToONGUs led his companion into 
a fertile country, on the verdant borders of the river Xanthus, in 
whoſe tranſparent ſtreams Apollo, wearied with the chace, and covered 
with duſt, ſo frequently had plunged, and waſhed his golden locks. 
Willows and poplars ſtood in rows along the river fide, within 
whoſe tender verdant boughs a thouſand pretty birds concealed their 
_ neſts, and warbled night and day. The river, falling from the ſum- 
mit of a rock, daſhed down her noiſy, foaming billows into a little 
channel paved with pebbles. A golden harveſt covered all the plain. 
Fruit-trees and vines roſe, like an amphitheatre, all round the little 
hills. There laviſh nature had adorned. the year; clear was the 
ſky, ſerene the air, and the earth ready to produce her ſtores, with 
gratitude to crown the labours of the ſwain. As they advanced 
ſtill higher up the river, SornRoNYMUs perceived a little country 
ſeat, not gay, but regularly built. No marble pillars, no coſtly 


figures, wrought in ſilver, gold, or ivory, adorned the out-fide ; no 


purple furniture was ſeen within; Every thing, however, was neat, 
112 . . clean, 
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clean, and convenient, tho no ways oſtentatious. In the middle 
of the court, a little fountain played its waters high, which, as they 
fell, formed a delightful rill, whoſe verdant banks were all ena- 
melled with the gayeſt flowers. The gardens were but ſmall, yet 
plentifully ſtored with various fruits and falutary plants. On each 
ſide of the garden was a pleaſant grove, whoſe lofty trees ſeemed 
coetancous with their mother earth: whoſe branches were fo 
thick, ſo interwoven, that no fun- beams e'er could pierce them. 
They withdrew;into a ſpacious parlour, and there refreſhed them- 
ſelves with ſuch repaſt, as nature from the gardens had provided; 
wherein no coſtly foreign fruits were introduced, ſo often-purchaſed, 
and ſo, much admired in cities. They had milk in plenty; ſweeter 
than that Apoll's cattle yielded, when ſhepherd to Admetus. They N 
had honey more delicious than the product of the Sicilian Bees in 
Hydla, or thoſe of Attica on mount Hymettus. They had ſtore of 
beans and peaſe, and various fruits before them but that moment 
gathered. Their wine, which was racked off from ſtately jars into 
- . ſmall, well-wroyght bowls, was of a finer flavour, and more racy. 
than the nectar of the Gods. Anis roxövs, during this frugal, 
but delightful entertainment, would not ſit down at table. At firſt, 
he made a thouſand little excuſes to conceal his modeſty; but when 
at laſt SopHRONYMUS was too importunate, he owned the cauſe: 
declared he could not make himſelf ſo free, and fo familiar with 
the grandſon of Alcinus, behind whoſe chair he had ſo many years 
attended in that very parlour. Here, Sir, ſaid he, my good-old 
maſter always dined ; there he converſed with his familiar friends; 
there followed all his innocent diverſions. Hefod and Homer were 
his old companions here; and there, Sir, was his favourite bed- 
room. In friendly recollection of theſe various circumſtances his 
tender heart began to melt, and tears ran trickling down his cheeks. | 
After their repaſt was over, *. conducted Sor H¹n MUS into the 
adjacent 
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Fa adjacent meadows; to take a view of his large cattle, which ranged 
t will and lowed along the river. Then they ſurveyed his nume- 
rous flocks, as they returned from their fat paſtures. The little 
wanton. lambs played near the bleating ewes, whoſe udders ſwelled . 
with milk. They found no ſervants idle; all were induſtrious in 
their ſeveral vocations :: work ſeemed a pleaſure for ſo good a maſ- 
ter ; one whom they loved ſo well ; and * whe Morey * 
their. lab, £51559 bie e ' 
e having now. e 8 his Fore his 
faves his herds, his flocks, and fertile meadows, [thus addreſſed | 
him: With tranſport I-behold you no poſſeſſed of what your an- 
ceſtors enjoyed before you. Happy am II thus to have power to 
reinſtate you on that: very ſpot, where I ſo long had ſerved the good 


Aleinut. Enjoy in peace that which long ſince was his. "Make 


yourſelf happy, but be cautious; and by your prudent conduct, may 
your decline of life be replete with better fortune than marked 
your venerable father's latter days. — Immediately he made the 
eſtate over to SOPHRONYMUS by a legal conveyance; and declared 
he would diſinherit ſuch of his relations, as ſhould ungratefally 
preſume to diſpute his title. AgrsTonGus had ſtill further favours 
to beſtow. Before this deed of gift was executed, he furniſhed 
the houſe anew; made it at all points decent and compleat ; without 
| things gaudy and ſuperfluous. The barns he ſtored with the rich 
treaſures of the Goddeſs Ceres; the cellars with the choiceſtwines of 
Chios, neat and racy, fit to be ſerved up at Joe's. table by Ganymede 
or Hebe.— To theſe he added choice Parmenian wines, ' the honey of 
Hymettus and of Hyb/a, in large quantities; and Attic oils almoſt 
as ſweet, and of as fine a flavour. Moreover, he | heaped up a 
- boundleſs ſtock of the fineſt wool, white as unſullied' ſnow, the 
treaſures formerly of tender ſheep that fed on the Arradian moun- 
tains and Sicilian plains. With theſe valuable additions was the 
houſe made over to SopxRoNyY Mts. He cloſed his bounty with a 
«34 "bd C ſpecific 
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ſpecific legacy of fifty Euboic talents, reſerving: to his own relations | 
his ſeveral eſtates in Clazomene, Smyrna, | Lebedos, and Colophon ; 
all of conſiderable value. -Ar1sTonous having thus ſettled his af- 
fairs to his entire ſatisfaction, reimbarked on board his veſſel, bound 
for Ionia. SoPHRONY MUS overwhelmed with ſuch a flood of favors, 
waited on him to the ſhip; and as the tears ran trickling down 
his cheeks, with filial tenderneſs carefſed him, and called him as 
they went along, his father. The winds proved favourable, and 
AR1SToNGus ſoon arrived ſafe at home. None of his relations ever 
preſumed to murmur at his bounty to Son ON VMM. My friends, 
{aid he, I have now made my will ; and thereby have declared, that 
all my effects, real and perſonal, : without reſtriction, ſhall be ſold, 
and given to the poor Joniant ; in caſe any one of you hereafter ſhall 
diſpute my free donation. to the grandſon of Alrinus. The good old 
man long lived in peace ; long he enjoyed the good things of this 
life, which the kind Gods beſtowed as the rewards of virtue. His 
age did not prevent him, once a year, from viſiting SOPARONYMUS 
at Lycia, and ſacrificing on the tomb of good Alcinus, which he had 
decorated with new erections, and moſt curious carved work. He 
by his will directed, that his body, after his deceaſe, ſhould be 
interred in the ſame tomb, that even in death he might embrace 
his maſter. SOPHRONYMUS,' as each revolving fpring came on, 
impatient to behold his friend, forever fixt his eyes upon the ſhore, - 
in hopes to ſpy the bark, which at that ſeaſon brought his dear 
Anis roxöus to his arms: Each year he had the pleaſure to deſery 
from far the wiſh d- for veſſel, ploughing the briny waves, and 
moving towards him. The diſtant proſpect pleaſed him infinitely 
more than all the beauties which the in boalt of, when the 
winter's rage abates⸗ x We 
This ſo much long'd-for ſhipone ſpring ne'er came at tall So- 
PHRONY uus ſighed from bis inward ſoul. His ſectet anguiſh and 
n fears were legible * his face, «= oft,” deu Beep 


ne er 


i 
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ne er cloſed his weary eye - lids. He had no reliſh for the maſt coſtly 
dainties. Reſtleſs he ſpent the tedious hours; each little noiſe 
alarmed him: his eyes were ever wand' ring towards the port, and 
he would every moment aſk after tle Janian veſſels, — One comes at 
laſt : but oh |--no ArisTANGUs was there, —Only his venerable 
aſhes in a ſilver urn. Ampſijcles, an old gentleman, and boſom-friend 
of the deceaſed, his faithful executor, was the ſole, melancholy 
bearer, When he-firſt approached, SoryroNyYMUs had no words 
to tell his grief: - Both [mingled ſighs in a dumb ſcene of ſorrow. 
SoPHRONYMUS firſt kifſed the urn, then bathed it with his tears; 
—wordz—at laſt found out their way.—O- thou venerable, good 
old man — All the pleaſures I e er enjoyed flowed from thy bounty: 
now all my joy, my comfort, all that is left in life flects after thee. 
Theſe eyes ſhall never ſee thee more; death now would be thrice 
welcome, could I but fly to chee, attend thee in the Elan fields, 
where thy bleſt ſhade enjoys eternal reſt: and ſuch pleaſures as the 
Gods reſerye for virtuous men - Thou haſt brought back again, in 
theſe degenerate times, religion, juſtice and gratitude on earth. In 
theſe iron days, thou haſt diſplayed the innocence and beauties of 
the golden age. The Gods, before they crowned thee with the 
glories of the juſt, granted thee length of happy days. But, alas! 
he, who deſerves to be immortal, often dies the ſooneſt. Thy ver- 
dant fields, thy flow'ry gardens, now have no charms for me; now 
thou art abſent, every place ſeems deſert; O bleſt ſhade! when 
ſhall I follow thee? ye dear remains] had you ſenſation, you would 
ſurely feel new pleaſure in mingling with the aſhes of Aleinut. Mine 
ſhall'one day be mingled. too with yours. Till that day comes, 1 
ſhall with pious care lock up thy precious. aſhes. OI ArztsTo: - 
vövs! ArIsToNGus! thou ſhalt never die: thy memory ſhall ever 
be imprinted on my beart. Sooner would. I forget myſelf than 
ſuch a friend, ſo virtuous a man, fo, bountiful a benefactor | 3 
Alfter this affectionate, tho broken ſpeech, SorhROYWVYMUuSG per- 
formed the funeral rites, and placed the urn within his grandſire $ 
C2 | monument. 


1 5 Fey 5 „ Fa ' her 
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i — FUENY He ſabrificed whole hecatombs, whoſe blood ran like a 
# torrent er che green ſwerd altars, which were raiſed all round the 


wdwiaomb. He poùred forth large libations both of wine and milk. 
= | | He burnt perfumes imported from the diſtant eaſt; - whoſe odori- 
* C feerous clouds curled upwards: to the ſkies. Forever after, by the 
_—. appomtinent of: SopirkowyMys, annual funeral games were cele- ; 
_ | brated in remembrance of Alkinus, 2 and his virtuous friend. 'Spec- 
1 m ators, in tribes innumerous, reſorted thither from the fruitful 
WE: pPlwKkhins of Caria; from the delightful banks of the Meanger, which 
4.7 ; ſports and plays. along in many a winding wreath, and ſeems to quit 
by "NY T country, which it waters, with reluctance; from the gay, 


* * F 855 35 flow'ry banks of the Cra; from the ſhores of rich Pacbolus, 
= under whoſe gentle waves roll golden fande; and from Panpihplo, 
1 to which Pomen, Ceres and Flere ſtrive who ſhall be moſt indul- 


5 "ITY SY | gent ;. in fine, from the extended plains of fair Cilicia, as a garden 
. . Watered with the torrent rolling impetuous down from Taurus, | 
_ whole! weed is'ever ſilvesed i er with ſnow; Düring theſe an- 
nual -rites} the nyiiphe and Lwains) dreſt in looſe linnen "robes; 
5 White a5:the fuireſt lities. faz che eulegiums of! Alrinut and his 
8 friend: vthere was no praiſiſg the one without the other; nor could 
3 A "EW * 1 they ſepalate · yo men, whoſe union ſtill cemented in the grave. 
A A mifacleimiediately-ſucceeded : on the firſt day of celebration, 
_ whilſt Sor no was pouring forth his large libations both 
3 of wine and milk, a myrtle of fragrant : ſmell, and beauteous verdure 
ſhot from the middle of the tomb; all on a ſudden, reared its tufted 
head, and with i its interwoven boughs o'erſhidowed both the urns. 
The whole aſſembly, with one voice, dechred that "Az1sTon6vs, as 
a reward of his uncommon virtues, was by the Gods transformed 
into this beauteous tree. ' SOPHRONY MUS, with pious care, watered © 
this myrtle himſelf; revered it as a God. It ſeemed to flourifh in 
immortal youth; and, by this miracle, the Gods inſtructed them 
. 933 that Virtue, aohich"diffu uſes fuch ſis 8 the memories of men is 
3 1 EF nen, and its cn reward. F 8 e ee 
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MELESICHT ON. 


__ -- | Say, NED! what greater bliſs can be, 
'2 . Ilhan after much anxiety, 
V | Buſineſs, — the load of life, — laid down, 
Retiring to ſome diſtant town, 
To all, — but a few friends, unknown, 
A quiet leiſure to poſſeſs; 
That long, long-wiſh'd-for Happineſs ! 


CaTrurivus. 
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an illuſtrious. family ir in G Fe? 22 the heroic 
actions of his anceſtors took b up b lis "thoughts: e gave carly 


fi, ff 


demonſtrations of: his courage and *condudh,. £5 Car old and. ba-. 


zardous engagernents : : but as he Was "tos; Tpod#or, grandeur, bie 

high and Speiliſe way of living ſoon "I unged Finn 5 Into, a fea of 
troubles"? He” Was "obliged" to fly. with is Wife ProxtNGE to a 
 country-ſeat” on dhe ſea- ſhore, Where they kvgd togerherin. a pro- 
found ſolitude. "ProxinGE was a lady highly eſteemed for her wit, 
courage, and ſtately deportment : many, 'who were. in « mnch better 
circumſtances than Merxsien Ton, made their! addreſſes to her on 
account of her birth and beauty; but true 1 merit alone made him 
the object of her choice. TB their virtue and friendſhip were 
inviolable „ tho' Hymen | for many years had never united a happier 
pair; yet their mutual attachment and affection proved now but 
an aggravation of their forrows. MeLzScKToN could have borne 
with leſs i impatience the ſevereſt frowns of fortune, had he ſuffered 
alone, or without ſo tender a partner as PROXINGE ; 3 and PRoxINGE 
with concern obſerved, that her preſence augmented the pains of her 
Mr LESICHTON, Their ſole comfort now. aroſe from the reflection 
that heaven had bleſt them With two children, beauteous as the 


Hon? hate Ky 5 . was Meliboeus, and the daughter s Potminis, 


Metibaeus 


= 
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Meliboeus was very active, ſtrong, and courageous; in every gentle- 
man-like exerciſe he excelled all the neighbouring youth. He 
ranged around the foreſts, and his arrows were as fatal and unerring 
as thoſe of Apollo: however, the arts and ſiences—thoſe nobler 
| rays of the deity—were more the objects of his contemplation, 
than his bow was his diverſion. MELESICHTON, in his retirement, 
laid before him all the advantages of a liberal education, and im- 
printed on his mind, betimes, the love of virtue and good manners. 
Meliboeus, in his air and mien, was unaffected, ſoft and engaging; 
yet his aſpect was noble, pold, and commanded reſpect. His father 
| caſt his longing eyes upon him, and wept over him with a paternal 
fondn eſs. . PozMINIs was by the mother inſtructed with equal care, 
in all the various arts with which the Goddeſs Minerva has obliged 
mankind; and to thoſe uſeful accompliſhments were added the 
charms of muſic: Orpheus never ſung, or touched his lyre more 
ſoftly than Pobminit. At firſt fight ſhe appeared like the young 
Goddeſs Dzana, juſt riſen from her native floating Iſland. . Her 
filver trefſes were tied with a careleſs air behind ; whilſt ſome few 
ringlets unconfined, played about her ivory neck at the breath of 
every gentle zephyr. Her dreſs was a thin looſe gown, tucked up 
with a girdle, that ſhe. might moye with the greater freedom. 
Without the advantage of dreſs, no nymph was ever ſo beautiful, 
ſo free from pride, ſo little conſcious of her own charms. She was 
never ſo yain or curious as to-examine her features in any tranſparent 
ſtream. The conduct and œconomy of the family was her whole 
employment. But'MeLzs1cnToN, whoſe thoughts were ever dark 
and gloomy, whoſe hopes of a return from his ſtate of baniſhment 
were now all loſt, ſought every opportunity to be alone. The Gght 
of PRoxINGE and his children now aggravated his ſorrows: he 
would often ſteal out to the ſea-ſhore at the foot of a large rock, 
Full . tremendous caverns ; and there awhile bemoan his wayward 
F fate: 


8 


T AL ES AD FAB LES. tg 
fate: from thence repair to a thick ſhady vale, where —even at 
mid- day no ſun · beam ever entered. There would he ſit on the 
margin of a purling ſtream, and ruminate on all his ills. Soft, 
downy ſleep ne'er cloſed his weary eye-lids ; his words all terminated - 
in ſighs ; old age before his time had furrowed all his face; and 
unable to bear the ſtorm, he grew DO of life, and funk under 
the weight of his misfortunes. 

One day as he was reclined on a bank in his favourite, ſolitary 
vale, tired and fatigued with thought, he fell alleep; and in a dream, 
faw the Goddeſs Ceres, erowned with golden ſheaves, who approached 
him with an air of majeſty and ſweetneſs = Why, MELEs1cn- | 
ron, faid ſhe, art thou thus inconfolable ? Why art thou thus 
« overwhelmed with thy fate?“ „ Alas! replied he, I am aban- 


« doned by my friends; my eſtate loſt; law-ſuits and my creditors | 


forever perplex me; the thoughts of my birth, and the figure 
«<_ have made in the world are all aggravations of my miſery ; and 
to labor at the oar, like a galley- ſlave, for a bare ſubſiſtance, is 
«an act too mean, and what my ſpirit never can comply with.” 

Does nobility then, replied the Goddeſs, confiſt in affluence 
% of fortune? — No, MELEs1CHTON; but in the heroic imitation 
« of thy virtuous anceſtors: The juſt man only is truly noble. 
. Nature is ſufficed with a little: enjoy that little with the ſweat 
*« of thy brow: live free from dependance, and no man will be 
*-nobler than thyſelf, —Luxury and falſe ambition are the ruin of 
4 mankind.—If thou art deſtitute of the conveniencies of life, who 
« ſhould better ſupply thee than thyſelf ? Be not terrified then at 
the thought of — them by the roy induſtry and ap- 

« plication ? | 

She ſaid ; and immediately beben him with a golden plough- 
ſhare, and an horn of plenty. Bacchus next appeared, crowned 
with i _ graſping his 2 8075 in his hand, attended by Pan, playing 


on 
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on his rural pipe, While the fauns and fatyrs Janced: to'the mclodi: 
ous muſic. : Pomona next advanced, laden with fruits, and Flora, 
dreſt in all her gayeſt,; ſweeteſt flowers. In ſhort, un the rural 
deities caſt a favourable eye on MgLgs1cHTov. 1 
He waked, fully convinced of the application and pare 2 he 
ought 1 to make of this celeſtial dream. - A dawn of comfort all on 
| 2 ſudden ſhot thro' his ſoul, and he found new. inclinations riſe to 
the labours of the plain. He communicated his dream with plea- 
ſure to the fair Prox ix öE, who rejoiced with him, and approved of 
his interpretation. The next day they leſſened their retinue; the 
| valet and waiting-woman were immediately diſcharged, and all their 
equipage and grandeur. at once reſigned. ProxinGe with Poements 
| ſpun, while Mr xs CHT and {Meliboeus tended: their ſheep, — 
and at convenient hours weaved their own cloth and ſtuffs, and cut 
out and contrived every thing to the beſt advantage for themſelves 
and the reſt of the family, All their fine needle-works in which 
Minerva herſelf could never be more curious were now no more 
regarded; and the glaring tent was reſigned for the more advanta- 
geous diſtaff: their daily proviſions were the product of their own 
ground, and dreſt with their own hands. They milked their own 
kine, which now began to ſupply them with plenty. They pur- 
chaſed nothing without doors. Every thing was got ready with 
decency and without hurry. Their food was ſubſtantial, plain, 


And natural; and · enjoyed with that true reliſh, which is s inſepara- 


ble from temperance and hard labour. * 
In this rural manner they lived, and every ming was neat and 
decent round about them; all the coſtly tapiſtry was diſpoſed of; 
yet the walls were perfectly white ; no part of the houſe in the leaſt 
diſorder: none of the goods ſoiled with duſt. The beds,” tho not 
of down, were clean, and proper for repoſe. The very Furniture 
1 of the kitchen —which you ſhall ſeldom find in great families 
A NET =>” 2000 
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was bright as ſilver; nothing ſtood: out of its proper place. At 
times of public entertainment PxoxixõRꝝ made the beſt of paſtry. 
She kept bees, whoſe honey was ſweeter than that which trickled 
from the trunks of oaks that grew in the golden age. Her cows: 
made her willing preſents of large flowing bowls: of milk. Her 
garden was plentifully ſtored with variety of plants for ſervice and 
delight,” in their proper ſeaſon ; and by her peculiar induſtry and 
{kill, ſhe was the firſt of all her neighbours that could produce them 
in perfection: her collection of flowers likewiſe was very curious; 
part of which ſhe ſold, after ſhe had reſerved a ſufficient quantity 
for the ornament, of her houſe. Pieminis trod in the ſteps of her 
induſtrious mother; ſhe was ever chearful at her work, and ſang as 
| ſhe went along to pen her ſheep. No neighbour's flock: could rival 
hers; no contagious diſtemper, no rav'nous wolves durſt ever ap- 
proach them; her tender lambkins dance upon the plains to her 
melodious notes, whilſt all the echoes round about with 1 8 re- 
peat the dying ſounds. 

- MgLESICHTON tilled his own a vous, drove his own plough, 
ſowed his ſeed, and reaped his harveſt with his own hand. He is 
now fully convinced, that the huſbandman's life is leſs laborious, far 
more innocent and advantageous than the ſoldier's. No ſooner had 
he cocked and got in his hay ; but Ceres, with her yellow fruits, 
invited him to the field, and with large intereſt repaid the debt ſne 

owed him. Soon after Bacchus ſupplied him with nectar, worthy 
the table of the Gods. Minerva too complimented him with the 
fruit of her favourite, ſalutary tree. Winter was the ſeaſon for re- 
poſe, when all the family met together werę innnocently gay, and 
thankful to the Gods, for all their harmleſs unambitious pleaſures: 
they ate no fleſh; but at their lacrioek, end: their cattle never died - 
but on their altare. 

Meliboeus was thoughtful and fodate wad his years. He took 
on himſelf the whole care and management of the larger cattle 
hewed down large oaks in the foreſts; dug aquaducts for the more 
wann watering the meadows, wy vith indefatigable induſtry 

| . "P11 1 1 n 


& | 


N 5 Tz 
18  FENELON's TALES, & 
would eaſe his father. His diverſions, at proper ſeaſons, were hunt- 
ing and courſing with the young gentlemen, his neighbours ; or im- 
proving himſelf in his ſtudies, of which MELEsICHToON had 14 we 
ſolid foundation. 
In a little time, i by a life thus led in kmplicity 
and innocence, was in better circumſtances than at firſt ; his houſe 
was ſtored with all the conveniences of life ; tho' there was nothing 
in it uſeleſs, or ſuperfluous. The company he kept, for the moſt 
part, was within the compaſs of his own family : they lived toge- 
ther in perfect love and harmony, and contributed to each others 
happineſs. Their humble refidence was far from court, where plea- 
ſures bear fo high a price; their enjoyments were ſweet, innocent, 
eaſy to be attained, and attended with no dangers in the purſuit. 
| Mehiboeus and Pieminis. were thus brought up, and inured to rural 
labours: thus their former characters ſerved only to inſpire them 
with greater courage, and make them eaſy under the frowns of for- 


tune. The encreaſe of their ſtock introduced no new and luxurious 


courſe of life. Their diet was ftill as frugal as before, and their in- 
duſtry continued with equal vigour. MELEsIcnToNn's friends now 
preſſed him ſince fortune once again had proved propitious to re- 
ſume his former poſt, and ſhine again in the buſy world. To whom 
he teplied: Shall I again give way to pride and luxury, the fatal 
«cauſe of all my late misfortunes; or ſhall I ſpend my future days in 
«« xutal labours, which have not only made me rich again, but what 
is more, compleatly happy? To conclude,—one day he took a 
tour to his old ſolitary ſhade, where Ceres had thus kindly directed 
his conduct in a dream, and repoſed himſelf on the verdant graſs, 
with as much ſerenity of mind, as before with confuſion and deſpair. 
There he flept again ; again the Goddeſs Ceres, in the like gracious 
manner, approached, and thus addreſſed him. True nobility, 
% MeLEsICHToON, confiſts in receiving no favours from any one, 
«© and beſtowing them with a liberal hand on all.— Have your depen- 
dance on nothing but the fruitful boſom of the earth, and the works 
of your own hands. Never for luxury and empty ſhew refign that 
&*& folid good which is the natural, and inexhauſtible fountain of true 
* e 
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We all behold with envious eyes, 
Our equal rais d above our fize : IDE Y 
What Poet would not grieve to ſee, 

Fs brother write as well as he ? 
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FABLE II. 


ARIST EUS any VIA GIL. 


RGIL, ſoon after his deſcent to the infernal regions, came to 

the Elan fields; where the favourites of the Gods lived in 
perpetual bliſs, on banks of never-dying flowers, -amidft-a- thou- 
ſand little purling ſtreams. The ſhepherd Ax Is rs, Who was fit 
ting amongſt the Demy- gods, underſtanding who he was, immedi- 
ately approached; and thus addrefled him. The ſight of fo divine a 
Poet as you are, is pleaſure inexpreſſible. Your: verſes, fire, flow 
ſofter than the dew upon the tender graſs j ſo- fweet, ſo harmonious 
are your numbers, they command our tears, and melt our hearts. 
Your tuneful ſongs on me, and my bees, might make een Homer 
jealous. To you I ſtand as much indebted for the honours that are 
paid me, as to the ſyn and to Cyrene. Not long ago I rehearſed ſome 
beautiful. paſſages of yours to Linus, Homer, and Heffod. No ſooner 
had I finiſhed, but all three drank large draughts of the river Lethe 
to forget them; ſo painful was the recollection of - another's verſes, 
ſweet as their own. The whole tribe of Poets, you know, are ex- 
tremely jealous. Come, therefore, amongſt them, and take poſſeſſion 
of your place. Since they are ſo partially jealous, as you obferve—re- 
| plied VIX GIII ſhall not be over-delighted with the place. I muſt 
ſpend many a tedious hour in ſuch company; for I perceive, like your 
bees, they preſently grow warm, and ſhew their reſentment. Tis true, 
replied Axis Tus, like bees, they buzz, and like them too have their 
ſtings, and ſeek revenge on all that dare provoke them. There's an- 
other great man, I ſee, ſays VIx GIL, that I muſt endeavour to oblige 
too, the divine Orpheus, I mean ; pray do you live ſocially together? 
I cannot ſay we do, replied AkIs Tus; for he's as jealous of his wife, 
as the-other tres are of their compoſitions. But you need not fear 
— * D 2 : | a civil. 
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a civil reception there ; for you have uſed him with abundance of 
good manners, and have been much more prudent, much more fa- 
vourable than Ovid, in your relation of his quarrel with the Thracian 
dames, to whoſe reſentment he fell an unhappy victim. But we loſe 
time; let us enter this little ſacred grotto, watered with ſo many 
fountains, clearer than the chryſtal. Believe me, the whole ſacred 
band will riſe, and pay their due reſpects to you. Don't you already 
hear Orpheus's tuneful lyre? and Linus, who ſings the combat of the 
Gods againſt the giants ? Don't your hear Homer too, ſinging the he- 
roic actions of the great Achilles; who flew the mighty Hecłor, to 
revenge the fall of his friend Patroclus? But Hefiod is the Poet, whoſe 
diſpleaſure you have moſt reaſon to dread ; for one of his ſanguine 
completion. will be apt to take diſtaſte at your admirable Treatiſe on 
Agriculture, which he imagines his peculiar province. 
 ARISTAUs had no ſooner finiſhed his addreſs, but they arrived at 
the refreſhing ſnades, where an eternal tranſport reigns, which in- 
ſpires theſe mighty heroes. All roſe, and intreated VInOII to ſit 
down, and repeat ſome of his favourite verſes. At firſt he fang 
low, with a becoming modeſty ; -but at laſt, grew bolder, and ſpake 
with energy and tranſport. The moſt jealous of them all, even 
againſt their inclinations, were raviſhed at the muſic of his voice. 
Orpheus's lyre, that had ſo often charmed the very rocks and woods, 
now dropt out of his band, and bitter tears flowed down his cheeks; 
Homer forgot the inimitable majeſty of his Iliad, and the beauteous 
variety of his Odyſſes. Linus miſtook his flowing verſes for the 
compoſition of his father Apollo, and at the raviſhing ſounds ood 
ſpeechleſs, and as immoveable as a ſtatue. Hęſad himſelf could not 
reſiſt ſuch powerful charms; At laſt, recollecting himſelf a little, 
he with much warmth and jealouſy thus addreſſed him. O VIRGII, 
thy works are more durable than monuments of braſs or marble ! Yet 
ſtill I propheſy the day will come, when a royal youth ſhall tranſlate 
them into his native language, and ſhall ſhare the honour with thee 
of having ſung the conduct and ceconomy of the bees, 
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E Ah happy rills, ah pleaſing ſhade, 
_—_—  .- Ah fields belov' in vain, 
3 5 Where once my careleſs childhood Qray'a, ; 
A ſtranger yet to pain 
I feel the gales, that from ye blow, 
A momentary bliſs beſtow, 
As waving freſh their gladſome wing, 
My weary ſoul they ſeem to ſooth, 
| And, redolent of joy and youth, 
8 | To breathe a ſecond ſpring. . 
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The S TONY of ALIBEG the PRASIIA x. 
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8 King of Perſia, under pretence of taking a tour, 
retired from court into the country, and concealed himſelf 
under the character of a private gentleman, in order to take an un- 
ſuſpected ſurvey of his ſubjects in all their native innocence and 
freedom. One favqurite courtier alone had the honour to attend 
him in his travels. * T have no right idea, ſays the monarch to 
* his companion, of the fimple, undiſguiſed manners of mankind- 
«« Courtiers act all in maſquerade. Crowned heads fee nothing of 
_ * nature: every tranſaction is artifice and deſign. I have a great 
« inclination to pry into the ſecret pleaſures of a country life, and 
« examine that part of my ſubjects, who live retired, and neglected 
ce by the buſy world, and yet are in reality the props of my crown 
* and conſtitution. Tis a pain inexpreſſible to have none but ſy- 
= cophants about me, who embrace every opportunity, by their 
< fulſome flatteries, if poſſible, to betray me. My reſolution, therefore, 
« js fixed to viſit the ſhepherds, and other fellow-labourers of the: 
% plains, to whom I ſhall be a perfect ſtranger.” Thus determined, 
he and his companion paſt thro” ſeveral villages, where the nymphs. 
and ſwains were aſſembled, to ſpend the day in rural ſports; and 
his majeſty was extremely pleafed to find ſuch agreeable diverſions,. 
ſo remote from court, ſo innocent and inexpenſive. He dined in 
cone of their cottages, and having walked ſomething farther than 
| | = 96 
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_ Uſual, and created himſelf an appetite, their coarſe country diet 
proved a more agreeable entertainment than the vaſt variety of coſtly 
dainties at his own table. As he was walking over a meadow, 


enamelled with a thouſand various flowers, and watered with a clear, 
murmuring ſtream, he ſpied a young, gay ſwain, reclined at the foot 
of a ſhady elm, and playing on his rural pipe, whilſt his tender 
flock ſtood grazing round him, and liſtened to his ſoft melodious 
notes. The monarch approached, looked earneſtly at him, and 


was pleaſed with his agreeable aſpect, his eaſy, unaffected air, 


which yet was graceful and majeſtic. His ſhepherd's dreſs added 
new charms to his beauty. The King, at firſt, fancied he was ſome 


diſcontented courtier in diſguiſe ; nor was convinced of his error, 


till the ſhepherd told him his name was AL1BeG, and that all his 


- relations lived in the adjacent village: Whilſt his majeſty propoſed 


to him ſeveral queſtions, he was exceedingly delighted with his per- 


' tinent and ready ſolutions. Atinzc's eyes were lively and ſpark- 
ling ; but not in the leaſt wild or roving : his voice ſoft, engaging ' 
and muſical. - His features were ſmall and beautiful; but not ſoft 
and effeminate. Tho' ſixteen years of age, he had no idea of his 

. own ſuperior perfections. He imagined all his neighbours thought | 
| and talked as he did; and that nature had been as indulgent to 


them in their formation, as to himſelf. —Without the advantages 


of a liberal education, he directed his conduct by the dictates of | 


right reaſon. The King, after ſome few familiarities, was charmed 
with his converſation, - ALIBEG gave him a true and impartial ac- 
count of the ſtate and conſtitution of the people ; a ſecret, Kings 
can never learn amidſt a crowd of flatterers. Now and then his 
majeſty would ſmile at ALI BEG s expreflions, which were ſo natu- 
ral, ſo open and unguarded. It was an agreeable novelty to the 


. King to hear ſuch free, ſuch. unſtudied diſcourſes. The monatch 


beckoned to his friend, and gave him private intimations not to 
< _ diſcover 
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diſcover who he was, leſt ALTE EO, apprized of ſuch a ſecret, ſhould 


be over-awed, and talk for the future with more reſerve ; and ſo at 
once loſe all the beauties which freedom naturally gives to converſa- 
tion. I am now fully convinced, faid his majeſty to his companion, 
that nature appears as beautiful in, the cottage as the palace. No 
heir apparent to the crown ſeems nobler born than this youth, 
who thus daily tends his harmleſs flock. How happy ſhould 
CuA-ABB As be, had he a ſon, fo beautiful, fo prudent, and ſo much 
the object of love and admiration !' In my opinion, he may be qua- 
lified for the higheſt employments, and with proper inſtruction may 
become an able miniſter of tate. I'll take him home with me, and 
give him a liberal education. The King accordingly at his return 
took AL1BEG with him, as a new attendant, —AL1BEG was agree- 
ably ſurprized to find his converſation had proved ſo acceptable to a 
monarch. Soon after their arrival, proper maſters were appointed, 
firſt to inſtru him in reading, writing, ſinging and dancing; and 
afterwards, in the ſeverer ſtudies of the arts and ſciences, which 
cultivate the mind. At firſt, the grandeur of a court made too 
deep an impreſſion on his heart, and his conſtitution varied with his 
advancement. His youth and reputation at court gave a new turn 
to his judgment and moderation. He flung away his crook, his 
pipe, and ſhepherd's weeds, and dreſt himſelf in a purple veſt richly 


_ embroidered with gold; he wore likewiſe a turbant on his head, 


ſet round with coſtly jewels. The moſt beautiful, the gayeſt cour- 
tier, ſerved only as a foil to ALIBEO. By induſtry and application 


he qualified himſelf for the moſt important undertakings, and well 
deſerved the truſt his maſter repoſed in him ; who, ſenfible of 


At1Be6's refined taſte for grandeur, and magnificence, made him 
his jewel-keeper, or treaſurer of his moſt coſtly furniture ; one In 


the moſt conſiderable poſts in all Perſia. 
_— the whole reign of Cna-ABBas, Aris was a riſing | 


favourite: 


K 
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favourite: but as he grew in years, he grew leſs gay, and- often re- 

flected with regret on his former happy ſtate of life. Happy 
&« days ! he would often whiſper to himſelf, O days of innocence ! 
*© Then were all my enjoyments chaſte, attended with no dangers 
*« in the purſuit ! I never did, nor ever ſhall fee days fo bleſſed again. 


„ His majeſty, by his royal bounty and munificence, has but undone 
, © me.” ALIBZEG once more paid a viſit to his native village; once 


more obſerved with curious eye, as he paſſed along, where formerly 
he danced and ſang, and piped with his brother ſwains. He made 
ſeveral valuable preſents. to his friends and relations round about; 
but adviſed them, as they regarded their future welfare, to ſhun the 
dangers that attend MELON and ſpend their happy days in caſe 
and innocence. _ 

ALIBEG, ſoon after FIX death Py his alpine maſter Oni Malo F 


Bas, was plunged in a ſea of troubles. CHA-SErI ſucceeded his 


father in the throne of Pera. Some; jealous, deſigning courtiers 
projected the downfal of Al TBEO, and agreed to miſrepreſent him » 
to the young monarch, They charged him as guilty of high crimes 
and miſdemeanors; with being falſe to the truſt repoſed in him by 
the late King ; with clandeſtinely- diſpoſing of ſeveral rich moveables 
in the treaſury, and applying the fame to his own private uſe. 


CuA-Sgrr, aſcending the throne of his father very young, . was 


perfectly credulous, regardleſs of right or wrong, and a prince of 
but ſmall penetration. However, he was ſo vain as to imagine- his 
wiſdom ſuperior to his predeceſſors, and that he could reform the 
ſtate. In order to remove AL IBEG from his poſt with ſome colour 
of juſtice — purſuant to the advice of his envious council he re- 


quired him to produce forthwith the ſcymitar, ſet round with 


coſtly jewels, which his warlike grandſire always wore in the field 
of battle. CHA-ABBAS had formerly ordered all thoſe jewels to be 


removed; and AL IBEO brought indiſputable proof of his innocence, 
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and of their being diſpoſed of, in obedience to the abſolute com- | 

mands of his father, long before he had the honour of that impor- 
tant truſt. When AL1BzG's enemies found this ſcheme to ruin 
him proved ineffectual, they prevailed on CHA- SRI to oblige him 
to produce an exact inventory of all the valuable furniture in the 
treaſury then i in his cuſtody, within fifteen days, on pain of diſplea- 
ſure. Accordingly he did; and at the expiration of the term Cx a- 
Sxri was ſo curious as to examine every individual article himſelf. 
 AL1BEG opened every cloſet and cabinet, and concealed nothing that 
was committed to his care. There was no one item miſſing ; the 
office was every where clean, and in perfect order, and the regalia 
cloſely locked up in their proper xepoſitories. The young King 
ſurpriſed to find his treaſury managed with ſuch good conduct and 
economy, had entertained a very favourable opinion of ALIBEG, 
but that accidentally he qbſerved=at the end of a long gallery, 
full of the richeſt furniture—a priyate iron-door, on which were 
'* three ſubſtantial locks. There, Sir, ſaid Al IRO's accuſers, whiſ- 
pering him in the ear; there you'll find the royal plunder. CHA- 
SBFI enraged, and looking ſteraly on AL1BEg6G, cried aloud, ©* This 
* moment will I ſee what is within theſe doors What have you 

<« concealed there ? I charge you ſhew me.” AL IBE fell proſtrate 
at the King's feet, and implored his majeſty, in the awful name of 
the Gods, not to deprive him of all he valued upon earth O! 
« think! how unreaſonable it is—ſays he—at once to ſeize my laſt 
t reſerve for old age, after having ſerved your royal father faithfully 
« ſo many years. Leave me but that; all that I have beſides, I wil- 
% lingly reſign.” CrnA-Sgri now was fully convinced that AL IBE 
was guilty ; and that there lay concealed the royal treaſure. - Now 
more angry than before, and in louder terms, he demands the doors 
to be unlocked. At laſt AL IBEGH produced the keys, and ſmiling, 
obeyed his orders. Upon examination, nothing was found but 

| Aero” s crook, his pipe, and the dreſs he wore before his advance- 
E ment, 
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ment, which he frequently ſurveyed with pleaſure, to remind him of 
his firſt ſtate of innocence. ** Behold! faid he, O King, there lie 
the valuable remains of my former felicity. It is not in the power 
% of your majeſty, or fortune herſelf to take them from me. There, 
« royal Sir, is all the treaſure I have reſerved to make me rich, 
«© when your diſpleaſure ſhall fink me into poverty. The reſt I give 
you back without regret ; leave your ſervant but the dear pledges 
« of his firſt happy ſtation. Theſe, royal Sir, are durable riches ; 
* theſe never will deceive me. Riches ! that are natural, innocent, 
and forever grateful to the wiſe man that lives content with the 
4 conveniences of life, and ſhuns the fatal charms of falſe ambition. 
** Riches! that are enjoyed without the loſs of liberty, and free 
from dangers. Theſe never procured any man one moment's 
4} Inno ney O! ye dear equipage of the plain, but happy man ! 
vou only I admire; with you III live and die. O]! why was 1 
charmed with gblden proſpects that have deceived me, and ruined 
e my content! Here, O King, I freely reſign all the favours: your 
| .<_ poodnefs has conferred upon me. PN only reſerve to myſelf what 
I had, when firſt your father ſaw me, and by his boundleſs libe- 
< rality undid me.” The King, at the cloſe of this addreſs, was 
fully convinced of ALIBEG's innocence and good conduct; and fo 
far reſented the villainy-of his unjuſt and envious accuſers, that 
he baniſhed them his court. AI Ig EO ſoon after was made prime 
miniſter ; and entruſted with the moſt important affairs of the ſtate ; 
however, every day he ſtill ſurveyed his rural equipage, and kept 
them ſafe in his repoſitory to be ready at a time of need, whenever 
- fickle fortune ſhould again prove impropitious. He died in a good 
old age, without gratifying his revenge on his enemies, tho in his 
power, and without laying up immenſe ſums to enrich his poſterity. 
He left his relations but juſt ſufficient to maintain themſelves with 
credit in the ſtation of ſhepherds, a ſituation of all others, in his 


opinion, moſt free from care, and moſt completely happy. 
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Power is the beſt prerogative of Heaven, 

But ſuits the Goop alone. Who truſts the ſword * 
To Cruelty and Vice, may bleed himſelf. 

Nature aſſign d remorſeleſs beaſts of prey 

A ſolitary ſtate, - but gave the Lamb 

To herd in flocks, and taſte ſociety. 
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N antient times, there a youth, fair as the day, named Ros1- 
MoND,. whoſe virtue and good-humour were found equal to his 
beauty; his elder brother BxaminTEs was his reverſe, and as much 
nature's diſgrace, as :RosionD: het maſter· piece. Phe younger 
was the mother's darling; the elder her averſion- BRAMINT ES, 
jealqus of her favours, invented a thouſand lies, if poſſible to ruin 
Ros1MonD. He told his father, that his brother had contracted an 
inviolable friendſhip with a neighbour, who was hi#*ptofeſſed 


enemy; that he revealed all the'fecrets of the family; and that they 


two concerted meaſures by poifon to deſtroy him. The father, 
alarmed at this impious accuſation, treated Ros1MonD with the ut- 
moſt inhumanity ; his cruelty extended even to blows that cauſed 


the blood to guſh at every vein; and then confined him to his 


chamber for three days ſucceſſively, without the leaſt ſubſiſtence ; 

and at laſt, drove him headlong from his doors, with dreadful im- 
precations that he would murder him the moment he returned. 
The mother, trembling at this ſtrange ſeverity, durſt not interpoſe ; 
but fighed, and pitied his misfortunes. Poor Ros1MonD, thus 
diſcarded, departs from home in a flood of tears; and knowing no 
friend that would receive him, in the evening traverſes a lonely 
wood: When night came on, he found himſelf at the foot of a 
| large rock ;—at the entrance of one of the caverns, he laid himſelf 
down on a moſſy bank, near which rolled gently a purling ſtream, 
. | E 2 DEN | 
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and tired with thought, fell faſt aſleep. Soon as the dawning 
day appeared, he waked, and before his eyes—lo ! a beauteous vir- 
gin ſtood—dreſt like Diana, mounted on a grey courſer, whoſe 
furniture was embroidered with gold. Pray, ſhepherd, ſaid ſhe, 
- have you ſeen ſtag or dogs paſs by this way? No, none at all— 
was his reply. Friend, faid ſhe, you look diſconſolate—tell me 
your misfortunes freely. Be comforted ; behold! I here preſent 
you with a ring, which, if you uſe with diſcretion, will make you 
the moſt powerful, the moſt happy man on earth. Turn but the 
diamond within-your hand, and in a moment you'll be. inviſible, 
Turn it but without, and you'll be viſible again. When you fix it 
on your little finger, you'll perſonate the King's ſon, attended by a 
numerous train of courtiers. Remove it again to your next, and 
you'll aſſume your proper ſhape. The youth now underſtood that 
his fair huntreſs was a fairy. Soon as ſhe had thus revealed its ſe- 
cret virtues, ſhe ſtruck into the grove. Ros1MonD reſolves imme- 
diately to return home, and is impatient till he has made the expe- 
riment. He ſaw every tranſaction, and was privy to every ſecret, 
without the leaſt obſervance. Tho' he could have gratified his re- 
venge, without diſcovery, on his ungrateful brother; yet he only 
choſe to make himſelf known to his indulgent mother, with filial 
affection to embrace her, and tell her his ſtrange adventure. Soon 
after this private interview, he put his magic ring on his little finger, 
and in a moment perſonated the young prince, followed by an hun- 
dred horſe-guards, and a numerous train of officers, all gayly 
dreſſed. The father was cnfounded, to find his little cottage fo 
much honoured, and wholly at a loſs how to behave himſelf on ſuch 


an unexpected viſit.— Pray, ſays Ros1MonD, how many ſons have 


you friend? Two, fir, replied the old man. Let me ſee them, ſays 
Rosi1MonD: Call them to me this moment. I'll take them with 
me to court, and advance them according to their merit. The 

| . conſcious 
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conſcious father, with heſitation, replied; This, ſir, is my eldeſt, 
with all ſubmiſſion, at your ſervice. But where's your youngeſt, 
ſays Ros1MonD ? I muſt take him with me too, Sir, ſays the old 
man, the unlucky lad is not at home. I corrected him ſome time 
ago for his undutiful behaviour, and have never ſeen him ſince, 
Severity, replied Ros1MoND, is a falſe ſtep in education. Let your 
eldeſt ſon, however, follow me; go you, friend, along with my 
guards, who have my orders to take care of you. Two guards 
immediately conveyed the old man away ; and the ſame Fairy we 
mentioned before, meeting him in a foreſt, ſtrack him with her 
golden wand, drove him into a gloomy cave, and there confined him 
by her magic art. Do pennance there, faid ſhe, till your injured 
ſon ſhall think proper to releaſe you. In the mean time Ros1MonD 
went to court, ſoon after the young prince had embarked with proper 
forces for a diſtant iſland, in hopes by conqueſt to extend his father's 
empire; but being drove by adverſe winds upon an unknown coaſt, 
his veſſel bulged upon a rock, and he became the unhappy captive of 
the barbarous inhabitants. Ros1monD appeared at court, as the 
King's ſon, whom all imagined to be buried in the boſom ofeathe 
ocean, and whoſe untimely loſs was univerſally lamented. He pre- 
tended, that he had inevitably periſhed, had not ſome friendly mer- 
chants took compaſſion on his misfortunes, and preſerved him. 
Joy ſat on every face. The good old King folded his ſon, whom 
he thought dead, within his eager arms, whilſt tranſport ſtopped: 
the organs of his ſpeech. The Queen received him with till ſofter 
demonſtrations of fondneſs and indulgence.— In ſhort, the whole 
kingdom was engaged in public rejoicings on this happy occaſion. 
One day, our imaginary prince thus beſpoke his real brother. 
BRAMINTES, notwithſtanding I have raiſed you from the cottage 
to the palace; yet I know you baſe—ungenerous ;—nay more, I 
| know that by malicious A you have injured your 
brother, 
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brother. We aa. You ſhall ke him; and 
he ſhall have an opportunity to ſhew his juſt reſentment. BRA- 
M1NTEs trembling with conſcious guilt, threw himſelf at the Prince's. 
feet, and confeſſed his ingratitude. Notwithſtanding this ſub- 
miſſion, I charge you, ſpeak to your brother, and in the humbleſt 


manner ſolicit his pardon. Twill be an act of generoſity in him 


to grant it. You, do not deſerve ſo much indulgence. He is now» 
in my cloſet ; you ſhall. have an interview immediately. In the 
mean time Fll withdraw to the next apartment, and leave you to 
yourſelves. BRAMINTEs, in compliance with the prince's poſitive 
commands, attended in the cloſet. Immediately Ros1monp re- 
aſſumed nis ſhape, by virtue of his ring, and thro a back door 
waited on his brother, who ſtood ſpeechleſs and confounded, when 


he firſt ſaw him: But ſoon recollecting himſelf, begged his pardon, 


with large promiſes. of future. love and friendſhip. RogtMonp, 
with tears, embraced-and forgave him. I have the honour, ſays 
he, to be the prince's peculiar favourite. Your: liberty, your life is 
in my hands: but you ſhall find, tho' much you've wronged me, 


u be a brother ſtill. BxaminTss, conſcious of guilt, with down- 
caſt eyes, and due ſubmiſſion, anſwered; but dared not claim the 


title of relation, Soon after Ros1MonD. pretended to withdraw 
from court, and pay his addreſſes to a neighb' ring princeſs; but his. 


ſecret intention was to viſit his poor mother, to tell her minutely his 


ttanſactions, and to preſent her with a ſmall purſe of gold, to ſup- 


ply her preſent occaſions. For tho the King's treaſury was ever 


open to his demands; yet he always uſed that boundleſs liberty, 
with amazing prudence and moderation. In the mean time the 
old King proclaimed war againſt a neighb'ring prince, on whoſe 
honour there could be no dependance. Ros1MonD went to the 


| enemy's court, and by virtue of his magic ring, entered inviſibly 
into their moſt privy-· uncils. He improved all their ſchemes to 
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his own advantage. He got the ftart of them, and broke all their 
meaſures ; commanded the army againſt them; gained a compleat 
victory over them; and ſoon after ſettled an honourable peace, on 
the moſt advantageous terms. The King now determines to make 


a new alliance, by marrying his ſuppoſed victorious ſon, with a 


princeſs, fair as the Graces, and heireſs of a neighb'ring kingdom, 


But one day, Ro81MoNnD's guardian fairy, as he was hunting in the 


| foreſt, where firſt ſhe met him, appeared to him a ſecond time. 
Preſume not, I charge you, ſays ſhe—with a ſolemn tone—to marry 
this royal beauty, in your aſſumed character. To deceive is mean 
and diſhonourable. The prince, whom you perſonate, ought in 
juſtice to fill in proper time his father's throne. Haſte then, and 


find him; he lies concealed in a far diſtant iſland : I'lt be your guar- 


dian, and conduct your veſſel ſafe to port. Bid adieu to all the va- 
nity of falſe ambition: be proud to ferve ſo good a maſter, and, like 
an honeſt man, fit down contented with your private ſtation. Theſe 
are my poſitive injunctions, and juſtice demands your obedience : 
Your neglect will raiſe my reſentment, and plunge you into all your 
former troubles. Ros1MoNnD readily complied with her wiſe advice. 
He embarked immediately, under colour of a private negotiation 
with a neighb'ring ſtate, and the partial winds ſoon wafted his veſſel 
to the deſtined ſhore, Our young prince was there the captive of 
the bar barous inhabitants, and employed to tend their cattle: The 
invifible Ros ion p ſoon found him in a diſtant meadow and 
throwing his cloak, as inviſible as himſelf, over his ſhoulders, with- 
out the leaſt obſervance, reſtored him to his native freedom: They 


both ſet ſail together. New winds, obedient to the fairy's call, 


wafted them home. They ſoon arrived at the old King's apartment. 
Ros1MoND introduced the royal captive, and thus addreſſed his 
father. Your majeſty has hitherto imagined me to be your fon ; 


yet now I hold myſelf obliged to undeceive you: from my hands 


receive your royal heir. The King, greatly ſurprized, directed his 


diſcourſe to his real ſon, Was it not you, my ſon, who lately | 


triumphed 


32 C 
triumphed o'er our foes, and ſettled ſuch a glorious peace? Or haft 
thou, tell me true, been ſhip-wrecked on ſome diſtant coaſt, been 
taken by the ſavage brutes a captive, and doſt thou owe thy life and 
liberty to this gracious youth ?—Yes, royal Sir, he generouſly came 
where I was made a ſlave :—it was he redeemed me To him I am 
indebted for my reſtoration, and this happy meeting. To him, not 
me, belongs the honour due to your victorious arms. The King 
would have remained incredulous to his ſon's aſſertion; but that 
Ros1MonD, by a new diſpoſition of his ring, aſſumed the prince 
before him. The King was ſtartled at the ſudden metamorphoſis, 
and knew not which to call his ſon. Not long after, the King 
would have loaded Ros1MonD with royal rewards for his diſtin- 
guiſhed love and loyalty ; all which he modeſtly refuſed,” and only 
requeſted that his brother BRaminTEs might ſtill be honoured with 
his favour. As for himſelf, he was fearful of the inconſtancy of for- 
tune, the frowns of an ill-natured world, and too conſcious of his 
own demerits. He hoped, therefore, that his royal goodneſs would 
permit him to retire to his own country cottage, and ſpend the re- 
mainder of his days with his indulgent mother, in innocence and 
rural labours. The Fairy now met him a third time in the grove, 
ſhewed him the cavern where his father lay enchanted, and told him 
the proper magic terms that would releaſe him. With filial piety 
he broke the charm. He waited with impatience for this opportu- 
nity of ſhewing his duty, and putting it in his father's power to ſpend 
his future days in peace and plenty. RosiMoxp, in ſhort, was a 
generous benefactor to all his relations, and ſtudied to do good for 
evil. Thus after his ſignal ſervices for his King and country, the 
only favour that he requeſted, was the liberty to live retired, far 
from the reigning vices of the court. 'RosIMonD wiſely feared 
his magic gift might tempt him to reſign his ſolitude, and make once 
more a figure in the buſy world. He returned therefore to his fa- 
vourite wood, and daily viſited the happy cave, where firſt he ſaw 
his guardian-fairy, in hopes of the ſame honour once again. In a 
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ſhort time, ſhe obliged him with her preſence ; and he, with mo- 


deſty, returned her magic ring. Here, madam, ſays he, 1 thank- 
« Fully reſtore you back your ineſtimable, tho dangerous preſent— 
«« which, unleſs with prudence ufed, muſt ſoon prove fatal to its 


« owner. I durſt not truſt to my own conduct, whilſt T have it in 


% my power to quit my rural pee and gratify at pleaſure 


4 lawleſs paſſions,” 


Whilſt Ros1MonD was thus reſigning all his grandeur, Bx A- 
MINT ES, {till as ungenerous, ſtill as vicious as before, endeavoured, 


by falſe inſinuations to prevail on the young prince, now in poſſeſſion 


of his father's throne, to humble RostMonD. Your brother — ſays 
the Fairy to RosiMonp— is incorrigible ; he aims to bring your 
paſt conduct into queſtion, and undo you. No puniſhment is equal 
to his demerits. His fate is ſealed. —T'll go this moment, and give 
him this ring, which you have reſigned. Ros1MonD, reflecting on 
the fatal conſequence—wept. Then, turning to the Fairy: What 


horrid puniſhment, ſaid he, will ſuch a dangerous preſent be to him ? 


He will then rule abſolute, and every honeſt man will fall a victim 


to his power. Your remark is juſt—replied the Fairy.—The fame 


medicine may be applied with good effect to one conſtitution, that 


will infallibly deſtroy another. The proſperity of the wicked is the 


ſure foundation of all their future miſeries. The villain, fluſhed with 
arbitrary power, like Pha#ton, drives headlong to his ruin.——She va- 
niſhed ; and in the form of an old tattered beggar, appeared at court, 
when meeting the gay BRAMINTEs, ſhe thus addreſſed him. The 
ring, fir, which I gave your brother, and by which alone he raiſed 
« his fortune, is once again in my diſpoſal. For you I have reſerved 
the valuable preſent ; be cautious of the power it gives you.” 


BRAMINTES, ſmiling, replied ; My brother's conduct ſhall be no | 


* rule to me z Ine er ſhall ſearch, like him, through foreign climes, 
« to find an heir, when I can fill the throne myſelf.” | BxaminTes, 
inveſted with this magic ring, pries into every private family's con- 
cerns, acts every day the traitor ; betrays the councels of his maſter, 
plunders his * drinks deep of ſenſual pleaſures, and makes even 

F | murder 
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murder his diverſion, . His crimes, tho inviſible, ftartled alt mankind. 


The King could not imagine which way his ſecrets could be made 
. fa public; but the pride and boundlek profuſion of BraminTs 


gave room for ſuſpicion that his brother's ring was now in his poſ- 
ſeſſon. A foreigner, ſubject to a prince of an enemy nation, was em- 


pleyed, by high bribes, to make the diſcovery, This hireling went 


accordingly to BRANM IN TES one night, and made him an offer, mn 
the name of his maſter, of vaſt ſums of money, and other demon- 
ſtrations of friendſhip, if he, by proper ſpies, would give him ſecret, 
intelligence of what paſt at court. BxaninTEs accepted of the 
terms, and met at the place appointed; where he received a large 
gratuity as an encouragement to purſue ſo important an undertaking. 
Amongſt other exaltations of higown merit, he made his boaſt of his 
inviſible ring. The next day, be was taken into cuſtody by one of 
the King's meſſengers. The ring, and ſeveral treaſonable papers 
were found upon him, which were undeniable evidences of his guilt, | 
A made all the intereſt at court he poſſibly could, to ſave 
his life, but to no purpoſe.  BRAmINTES' was executed as a 
traitor ; and thus his magic ring proved a greater parſe 40-him, than 


before it had been a bleſſing to his brother: 


The King, to make Ros1Monp; ſome recompence for the loſs of i 
O near a relation, returned him his ring, as a treaſure of ineſtimable 
value. The diſeonſolate Ros maonp was of another opinion. He 
went again to the grove, to find out his guardian Fairy. Here, ma- 
dam, ſays he, once more take back your ring. My brother's fate is 
now a full conviction of the truth you told me, tho before, I could not 


rightly comprehend you, Take back the fatal cauſe of my unhappy 


brother's death. He might, alas have ſtill been living, and not have 
brought down his poor parents grey hairs with ſorrow to the grave. 
He might, alas ! have ſtill been wiſe, have ſtill been happy, had his 


unruly. paſſions been confined; O! how dangerous is the gift of 


power! Take back your fatal ring. - Unhappy is the man cho next 


enjoys it. J only beg this boon, that when you part with it again it 


may not be wen —— Ro$1MONDS. | 
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What happineſs the rural Maid attends, 

In chearful labor while each day ſhe ſpends ! 
She gratefully receives what Heav'n has ſent, 
And Rich, in Poverty, — enjoys ConTexrt, 
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"A AE country-woman, had < ſs an ibm. Friendbip 
1 With a Fay. It happencd-the good Woman was brought to 
bed of a daughtergand the Fairy was invited ag a 2 favourite. $A 
that joyful, occaßoh She. came 
inde arms, ſhe thus beſpoke. the mothers 4, 1 
« choice, my friend this 1 


3 * be more conſpicugys den her perſonal chm: + ſbeiſhell in time 


"46 yourſelf ; but live at caſe, contented with that little portion which 
« the Gods allot her.” The ambitious country-woman was ſoon 


determined in her choice. Give my. daughter wiſdom, beauty, - 
- _* and a crown, ſhe ſaid, at all adventures. All ona ſudden, young 


cupids dance in her eyes, and her virgin-charms become the obje& 
| «of envy and admiration. Her behaviour is affable, ſweet and en- 


. gagings her apprehenſion quick and lively; whatever accompliſh- 


ments ſhe ſtudied, ſhe attained them to the utmoſt degree of perfec- 


tion. ' When ſhe danced on any public feſtival upon the verdant 


plain, her movement was inimitably graceful. Her voice was 
fweeter than the lyre of Orpheus, and her airs were - chiefly her own 
compoſures. At firſt, the was all artleſt i innocence; but as ſhe was 

playing on the margin of a tranſparent” ſpring, ſhe gazed with 
13 8 3 Aa dzmiration 
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2 no figure in the world, "be plain, honeſt agb y- wert like 
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admiration on her beauteous form; and witha ſecret pride obſerved the 
partial hand of nature. Whole crouds would ſtand in ranks to ſee 
her paſs along, which made her ſtill more conſcious of her charms. 
The mother, relying on the friendſhip and foreknowledge of 
the Fairy, viewed her child with partial eyes, traced the diſtant 
- princeſs in every little action, and almoſt ſpoiled her by exceſs of fond- 
_ neſs. The virgin-beauty now would neither ſpin, nor ſew, nor tend 
her ſheep ; but either range thro' all the meads, collect the gayeſt 
flowers, and artfully diſpoſe them in her dreſs ; or walk, and ſing, 
and dance, beneath the ſylvan ſhades. * The King of the country 

where ſhe lived was a very powerful prince, and determined to marry 

his only ſon, whoſe name was Ros1MonD, as ſoon as prudence 
would permit. He would hearken, however, to no propoſals of al- 
liance with any of the neighb'ring ſtates, having been foretold by a 
Fairy, that he ſhould one day fee a nymph more beauteous, more 
accompliſhed than the gayeſt princeſs. He reſolved, therefore, "to 
' ſummon all the country-virgins throughout his kingdom, who were 
under eighteen years of age, forthwith to repair to court, for his re- 
view and final choice. A thouſand moderate beauties attended on 
this occaſion. But thirty—to whom nature had been peculiarly in- 
dulgent—were ſoon diſtinguiſhed from the croud. Frortsa—for 
that was the name of our enchanted beauty—procured the favour, 
without ſolicitation, to be introduced amongſt this happy number. 
Theſe thirty rural beauties were conducted into one of his majeſty's 
moſt ſpacious halls; and there ranged in an amphitheatrical form, 
that the King and his ſon might ſurvey them all at once in a proper 
light. FLokIs A, at firſt glance, appeared, amidit theſe candidates 
for beauty, like the faireſt ſpring-flower in a bed of marygolds, or an 
orange-tree, in all its glory, amidſt a row of brambles. The King, 


without heſitation, declared FLoRIsA princeſs: RostMonD. too 75 


thought himſelf happy in his father's choice. FroRISA now reſigns 
5 ; | her 
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her rural habit for royal robes, embroidered thick with gold. A 
thouſand coſtly jewels glitter round about her. A large train of 
attendants wait upon her will. Happy is the lady that can ſtudy 


what will pleaſe her beſt, and ſave her even the pain of thought. 


A magnificent apartment was fitted up for her reception; the rooms 
were lined round with coſtly looking-glaſs, inſtead of tapiſtry - 
hangings, that turn which way ſhe would, with pleaſure ſhe might 
ſee her charms reflected; and that the prince, where er he caſt his 
eyes, with tranſport might adore them. Hunting, gaming, and the 
thouſand other eqtrainmens of the court, were no amuſements 

now to Ros1MoNnd. All his pleaſure: centered in her charming con- 

verſation: and, as the old King his father died ſoon after Hymer 


had confirmed their joys, FLoR1sA fulfilled the Fairy's prediction, 


reigned as Queen, and by her good conduct, and 'peculiar penetra- 
tion, ſettled the moſt important affairs of ſtate with univerſal ap- 
plauſe. Chronipota, the old Queen, whoſe temper was ſubtle, ill-na- 
tured and malicious, grew jealous of Fron is; thro the de- 


ie fects of nature and age together, ſhe looked like a very fury. The 


charms of .FLoR1sA did but fet her deformity in a more glaring 
light, and provoked her to the laſt degree. The reflection that ſhe 
was only a foil to-FLORISA was a pain inſupportable. She was con- 
ſcious of Fronts A's prudence and good conduct; and therefore 


abandoned herſelf to all the outrages of malice and revenge. Are 


not you,” ſhe would often ſay to her ſon, an abject, poor · ſpirited 
prince, thus to wed an abſcure country-laſs, and ſet her up for 
« Goddeſs ? One too, that's as proud and imperious, as if ſhe was 
* heireſs to a throne. When your royal father thought of ſuch a 
© ſettlement,” he made me the object of his choice, as I was 


daughter to a King, equal with him in glory. Thou ſhouldſt 


poor, unambitious boy, have traced his foot-ſteps. Send back, for 
well 16 ſhame, 
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. „ B ee ee aa groves: ans 
WWW and take ſome princeſs to ybur arms, \whoſe birth and character 
WED deferve the bleſſing,” As RostMond, bowever, was deaf to her 
OE reproofag The jnveterate Chronipota,” to ſatiate her revenge, one 

day intercepted a letter which FLor1s a had wrote, in the moſt ten- 
der terms, a heart full of love and gratitude could conceive to her 
royal maſter: this letter the fury gave to a young courtier, one 
of her creatures, and enjoined him, on pain of her diſpleaſure, to 
N on the contents directed to himſelf, to lay it before his majeſty © + 
with all the tokens of a loyal reſentment, and to ſet Fron A % 
inconſtancy and falſhood in the moſt odious light. Ros1MonD, in 
| the hurry and confuſion of a jealous thought, and exaſperated by 
his-mother's perhicious counſels,” ordered FLorisa to be cloſe con- 
fined for life, within a high tower, built on the ſummit of a rock, 
that bellied/'o'er the ſea. There ſhe ſat whole nights and days in 
floods of ſorro, unable to conceive what ſhe had done to merit 
fuch inhuman treatment, No one was allowed to attend her, but 
an old confident of Chronipoeta's, who was inſtructed to inſult her, 
and triumph over her misfortunes. -FLor1sA now reflected on her 
once happy ſtate of life, her humble birth, and all her harmleſs _ 
rural entertainments. One day, as ſhe was drowned in - feats, de- 
ploring her ambitious mother's fatal choice, her old tormentor came | 

to tell her that the King's officer attended to behead her; and that 

death alone could make atonement for her crimes. Death; faid 

FroktsA, to a wretch like me, is welcome.— I am prepared.— 

The officer,” in ſhort, thro the miſrepreſentations of old Chronipera, 

ſtood ready, with his ſword drawn, to execute the King's com- 

miſſion ; when, on a ſudden, a lady, richly dreſſed, appeared, and 

ſtopped the impending blow ; aſſerting that ſhe came from court, 

* poſitive injunctions to deliver a private meſſage to the dying 5 


Queen. 
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| . Her old fury of a guardian readily acquieſced with theſe 
pretended orders, not doubting but the lady was one of Chroni- 
pota's retinue ; but, in reality, ſhe. was the Fairy in diſguiſe, 
who had foretold FLorzsAa's troubles. After having ordered 
every perſon to withdraw, ſhe thus addreſſed her. Are you wile 
ling to reſign your beauty, which has proved your: ruin? Will 
«© you renounce your title to a crown, reſume your rural dreſs, and 
« return to your former humble ſituation ?” With tranſport 
FLorisA accepted the propoſal. Here, put on, ſays the Fairy, 
this enchanted maſk. On the firſt application, her features began 
to extend, and grow in diſproportion. She now ſeems the diſgrace, 
as before, ſhe appeared the pride of nature. Thus metamorphoſed, 
it was impoſſible to know her; and ſhe paſſed unſuſpected thro' 
the guards, who were ordered to be ſpectators of her execution. 
She followed the Fairy; and under her convoy arrived fafe in her 
own country. Strict ſearch is now made all over the tower for the 
unhappy beauty, but to no purpoſe. The news of this miraeu- 
lous eſcape was related, with the utmoſt furprize-to the King and 
to Chronipota ; who iſſued out freſh orders throughout the king- 
dom, but in vain, for her reprizal. The Fairy delivered her ſafe _ 
into her mother's hands, who had never known her daughter, had 
ſhe not been before apprized of her transformation. FLokisA was 
very well contented to return to her former ſtation, to be deformed, | 
and live in obſcurity in the country, where all her buſineſs was to 
tend her ſheep. A day ſcarce paſt, but what ſhe heard her tale 
related, and her fall deplored.'. Her adventures, in ſhort, were 
the ſubje& of a thouſand ſongs: ſo; moving they commanged tears. 
With pleaſure ſhe would fit, and ſweetly ſing thoſe ſongs her- 
ſelf, and weep with her companions; but thought. helſelf- more 
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| T on a time there was a King named ALFAROUTE, wh 
was the delight of his ſubjects, and the terror of all his ene- 


mies. He was a "wiſe and good prince, juſt, valiant, and active; 


deficient in no royal qualification.” A Fairy, one day in private told 


him, that ſome unforeſeen misfortunes would attend him, unleſs he 
prevented them, by virtue of a magic ring, Which ſhe put upon his 


finger. When he turned the diamond within his hand, he became 
immediately inviſtble ; and the moment he turned it without, be- 
came viſible again. This ring proved of ſingular ſervice to him, 
and was his favoùrite recreation. On the leaſt miſtruſt of any ill- 
projecting ſubject, by virtue of his ring, he was preſent with him 
in his moſt ſecret retirements, and knew all his domeſtic con- 


,cerns without the leaſt obſervance, If he was apprehenſive of an 


Invaſion from abroad, he fat amidſt their privy councils undiſcovered. 


Thus he baffled with pleaſure all the projects that were formed to 
fow difſentions amongſt his people; found out all the plots and 
_ conſpiracies, 'tho* ne'er ſo cloſely laid, againſt his perſon ; and diſ- 


concerted all the meaſures of thoſe, who would gladly ſubvert his 
conſtitution. This indulgence, however, of the Fairy's, did not 
_ anſwer all the ends of his ambition: he begged a more extenſive 
power Rill ; and wiſhed, that by virtue of his ring, he could tranſ- 


port himſelf to diſtant 9 in a moment. The Fairy, ſighing, 
replied; 
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In trance ecſtatic may thy pangs be drown'd, 

Bright clouds deſcend ; and Angels watch thee round ; 
From op'ning ſkies may ſtreaming glories ſhine, 

And Saints embrace thee with a Love like mine. 
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replied; your demands are too large, my liege, you ought to 
tremble at the thoughts of ſuch a compliance. Al A ROUTE, 
however, ſtill perſiſted in his requeſt, regardleſs of the fatal con- 
ſequence, * Well then, ſaid ſhe, againſt my inclination, I ſub- 
© mit to your entreaties, the raſhneſs of which, alas ! too ſoon 
% you will repent.” — She ſighed, and then —firſt waſhing his 
back with a liquid perfume, diſappeared. — Immediately, he 
perceived young pinions riſing on his ſhoulders. His little wings, 
when he was dreſſed, could never be diſcerned : but when his 
inclination led him to a flight, he only ſtroked them with his 
hand; and in a moment they would extend ſo wide, that he could 
croſs o'er ſea and land, with much more expedition than the ſwifteſt 
eagle. Whene'er he purpoſed to alight, he ſtroked his wings again, 
which in a moment contracted at his touch, and, as before, lay 
quite concealed. - By virtue of this magic power, the King would 
traverſe round his kingdom in a moment ; be well apprized of all 
that paſſed abroad, tho' his courtiers could not conceive which way 
he came by his intelligence; for he frequently pretended to have 
buſineſs of importance that required ſecrecy ; and would ſometimes 
ſhut himſelf up all day within his cloſet, and give poſitive commands 
that no one ſhould preſume to interrupt him on any pretence what- 
ſoever. No ſooner had he locked his cloſet-door, but his magic ring 
was properly diſpoſed ; his wings were ſoon extended, and away he 
flew thro' diſtant regions, quick as thought. In confidence of this 
miraculous ſecret, he engaged himſelf in wars of the laſt impor- 
tance ; and in every battle that he fought, came off triumphant. 
But as he was thus converſant with the very ſecrets of men's hearts, 
and found them all ſo falſe, and fo diſloyal, he grew jealous of every 
one about him. The more he extended his empire by conqueſt, the 
leſs he gained the love and affection of his people; and to his great 
mortification, he often found himſelf deſpiſed by thoſe, whom he 
had attached, as he thought, to his intereſt, by the ſtrongeſt 
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obligations. To remove this melancholy reflection, he determines 
to take a tour all round the habitable globe, to find a wife, if poſ- 
ſible, fair as Aurora, and as virtuous as fair; one, that was every 
way accompliſhed ; one that ſhould make his life compleatly 
happy. Long was he bewildered in the ſearch, becauſe his magic 
power diſcovered too plainly the ſecret artifices of the fair. No court 
was left unviſited ; in all he found hypocriſy, and ſelf-eſteem their 
reigning vices; all proud of gaining conqueſts, But all too con- 
ſcious of their charms to recompence with pure affection the ardent 
lover. From courts he now reſorts to private families. Theſe 
were too gay and inconſtant ;—thoſe deceitful and deſigning ;— 
theſe imperious,—thoſe humourſome ;—falſhood and affectation, 
he found, was all their practice. From thence, with diſcontent, 
he ſeeks the plains ;. there he finds a nymph, fair as the new-born 
day, artleſs and innocent, regardleſs of her beauty ; a quality in her, 
indeed, the leaſt to be regarded; her virtue and unaffected modeſty 
ſhone more conſpicuous. The neighb'ring ſwains gazed on her 
with delight, and ſighed ; but ſighed in vain for the poſſeſſion of 
her charms. Soon as the King beheld the beauteous charmer, the 
God of love ſhot all his fires into his ſoul, and his whole heart re- 
ceived them; He made immediately an honourable propoſal of 


marriage to her father, who with pride conſented, and with tranſ- 


port owned the obligation. CLARIFILia—for that was our hero- 


ine's name—was immediately conducted, from her native cottage, 


to a ſumptuous palace, where thouſands waited to receive her. 
She was not tranſported with the pomp and ſplendor of a court : 
her innocence, her modeſty, and virtue ſtill were preſerved : and 


tho' thus on a ſudden raiſed from the cottage to the throne, ſhe + 


{till retained an humble ſenſe of her mean birth and education. 
The King grew fonder every day of his new bride, and flattered 
himſelf that he ſhould be completely happy in the poſſeſſion of 

a ; ſo 


— — — 


p © % P . . © * 
— — a. r * 


— 2 


ae eos + 


ut. OB IT nn. 


* * * 5 Wo 
r. ˙ . 


. — 


.* x 
— 
— 


TALES any FABLES, 43 


ſo captivating a beauty: But jealouſy, that pois nous paſſion, found 
a paſſage to his breaſt, to interrupt the current of his joys. His eyes 
inviſibly were ever on her, obſervant of her private conduct; yet 
ſtill he found her chaſte, the worthy object of his love and admi- 
ration. Still there remains ſome ſmall diſtruſt behind, which gives 
him anxious pain. The Fairy, who had foretold the fatal conſe- 
quence that would attend his laſt requeſt, whiſpered her cautions in 
his ear ſo often, that he deemed her impertinent. Expreſs orders 
were immediately given, that ſhe ſhould leave the court; and the 
Queen herſelf was inſtructed, on pain of his diſpleaſure, never to 
ſee her more. Her majeſty, with great reluctance, complies with 
this ſevere injunction; for the Fairy was her much reſpected friend 
and favourite. One day, the Fairy, deſirous to inform the Queen 
of ſome material occurrences, aſſumed the ſhape of one of her offi- 
cers, and under that diſguiſe, with eaſe gained admittance into her 
private apartment, where, with pleaſure, ſhe diſcovered who ſhe was. 


The Queen flew into her arms with a true lover's. fondneſs. The 


King, who at the ſame time was there inviſible, and ſaw their ten- 
der embraces, burned with fury and indignation. He drew his 
ſword, in the height of his reſentment, and plunged it in the bo- 


ſom of the guiltleſs Queen. That moment the Fairy reaſſumed her 


proper ſhape.—Inſtantaneouſly the King perceived his fatal error, 


and confeſſed his CLARIFILIA virtuous —ALFAROUTE would fain 


have fallen upon his ſword to make atonement. The Fairy inter- 
poſed, and ſtrove to mitigate his ſorrows. The Queen, as ſhe lay 
weltring in her blood, and juſt expiring, faintly ſaid.— O! Ar- 
* FAROUTE, tho' by thy cruel hand I die, I die thy ever faithful, 
* loving wife.” The King now mourned his wayward fate, and 
his own raſh requeſt. He returned the fatal magic ring, and begged 
the Fairy to retake his wings. The remnant of his days he ſpent in 
gloomy thoughts and in exceſs of ſorrow; The only mitigation of 


his grief was once a day to viſit CLARIFILIA's tomb, and bath it 
with his tears, FABLE 
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The 8 TOR Y of the Old QU E EN and 
| PERONELLA. 


N days of yore, there was a QUzzn ſo very antient, that her 
gums were all unarmed, and her forehead as bald, as an old 
barren plain. Her head tottered, as the aſpen leaf trembles, when 
ruffled by the wind. Her eyes were dim, and ſunk within their 
ſockets: Her viſage was all rough, unfeatured, and deformed; She 
was lower in ſtature by one-half than in her youth ; ſhe grew glo- 
bular, and her mountain-back was ſo high, that any one might 
- juſtly think ſhe had been crooked from her cradle. A Fairy, who 
was preſent at her mother's labour, approached, and thus addreſſed 
her. Have you an inclination to renew your youth? I ſhould 
be proud, replied the Queen, of fo valuable a blefling. All, all 
my coſtly jewels, I'd reſign with pleaſure to be but twenty-one 
* again.“ Then, ſays the Fairy, we muſt find ſome proper perſon, 
who will aſſume your age, and willingly transfer her health and 
youth to you. On whom ſhall we beſtow your hundred years ?— 
| Immediate ſearch was made, by the Queen's orders, for ſach proper 
perſon, as would gladly accept of the exchange. A crowd of beg- 
gars firſt ſurround the palace, and offer to be old, upon condition 
to be rich ; but when they beheld her rneful face, her ropy chain 
of rheums, and all the thouſand ills that hovered round her, they 
looked upon her with an eye of pity, deſpiſed the proffer, and ra- 
ther choſe to beg in rags from door to door, Others, with vain, 
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As Jove his lower world ſurvey'd, 

Strange murmurs did his ears invade. 
The Fiſhes long'd the plains to graze ; 
The Beaſts to ſkim along the ſeas. — 
He calls his EAGLE. — © Tell thoſe creatures, 
They have free choice to change their natures.” 
Downward he flies; — proclaims aloud 
His high commiſſion to the crowd. 
They all ſtand mute. —* What! — none conſent ! 
For ſhame — go home, — and live content. 
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ambitious thoughts inſpired, drew near the throne, to whom ſhe 
made large promiſes of titles and preferments; but, at the ſight of 
her, they cried ; honour is an empty name without enjoyment. 
How ſhould we bluſh to ſtir abroad, ſo hideous and deformed !—At 
length, a country laſs, named PERONELLA, fair as Aurora, ſtood be- 
fore the QUEEN, and for the crown itſelf, propoſed the reſignation 
of her youthful bloom. The wrinkled Queen at firſt brow-beats 
the virgin for her high demands: but to no purpoſe ; young ſhe 
muſt be again, at all adventures. No, no, the Queen replied, 
* the crown ſhall be divided, and we'll ſhare it equally between us. 
<« Sure that's reward ſufficient for a girl like thee!” * Boldly the 
* maid replied, tis not ſufficient, The crown is mine or your's; 
'I ſtill retain my poverty and blooming youth, keep you your 
* kingdom and your hundred years, with all its train of ills, and 
death itſelf behind them.” But, ſays the Queen, what ſhall 
« I do, when I've reſigned my crown?“ © Be gay, and ſing, and 
« dance as I do now, ſays PERONELLA :—then practiſed all before 
<« her.” The Quetn, whoſe feeble knees knocked one againſt 
another, replied, © And how will you behave yourſelf when once 
„ my throne is yours? you are a ſtranger to the cares of age.” «I 
don't well know, ſays PERONELLA ; but I'll make the beſt uſe of 
sit Ican: I have an unaccountable inclination to try the experi- 
c ment, for I have heard tis a moſt glorious thing to be a Queen.” 
Whilſt the QUEEN and PeRONELLA were thus ſettling the pur- 
chaſe, in came the Fairy, and thus beſpoke the country-maid. 
« Are you willing to be made like to this old Queen, and try whe- 
„% ther her ſtate will be an agreeable exchange to you?” I am, 
« ſays PERONELLA.” Immediately her leathern face fits all in 
wrinkles ; all hoary are her hairs ; ſhe frets; ſhe (colds ; her crazy 
noddle totters, and her ſhrivelled cheeks hang down beneath her 
Jaws; her age is now five ſcore, The Fairy opens a little box, and 
| | out-ſtarts 


46 eee 
out- ſtarts a regular band of officers and courtiers, richly dreſſed, 


who grew to their full ſtature as they marched, and paid their pro- 


per homage to the new- made Queen. They prepare a ſplendid 
entertainment for her reception. But ſhe has no appetite for all 
their dainties, nor could ſhe taſte them if ſhe had. She bluſhes, 
and fits in pain; ſhe knows not what to ſay, or do. She coughs, 
till ſhe is juſt expiring ; ſhe dribbles on her chin; a watery drop 
hangs on her ſhrivelled noſe, which ſhe diſcharges with her ſleeve: 
She peers into the looking-glaſs, and finds her features more 
wrinkled than an old grandame's ape. On the other hand, the late 
Queen ſtood, ſmiling in a corner: her eyes began to ſparkle, and 
her limbs to feel new life. Her hair grew beautifully black, her 
teeth, like ivory, white; her completion ruddy as the bluſhing - 
roſe; and her old crooked form riſes by flow degrees as upright as 
an arrow. But ſhe was grown a perfect ſlattern; and tho' her pet- 
ticoats hung only half-way down her legs; yet they were dirty, 
and as draggled as a beggars. This was an odd equipage to her ; 
and the guards, ſuppoſing her to be no other than ſome common 
ſcullion, would have drove her headlong out of court. Then PR- 
' RONELLA thus beſpoke the QurEN. We neither of us, I find, 
« live in our proper element.—Take you your crown again; give 
„% me my rural dreſs.” That moment the exchange was made. 
The Quzrx grew old again, and PERONELLA young. So fickle is 
a female mind, they both again repented, but too late. The Fairy 
now had doomed them irrecoverably to their proper ſtations. Every 
day the ſuperannuated Queen would weep ; and, under the preſſure 
of every diſorder, cry, alas! Was I now PERONELLA, I ſhould 
re lodge, indeed, in a poor, humble cottage, with cheſtnuts for my 
« food, inſtead of dainties; but then I ſhould divert myſelf . 
« amongſt my fellow-ſwains, in dancing to their tuneful notes be- 
* neath the ſylvan ſhades. What are ſoft beds of down to me, 

| | « whoſe 
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* whoſe eye-lids never cloſe in gentle ſlumbers? or crouds attend- 
© ing round me, when I die with pain?“ Theſe melancholy re- 
flections made her ever reſtleſs and impatient ; and twenty-four 
phyſicians, who continually attended her, added new fewel to the 
flame. In ſhort, in about two months time, death ended all her 
woes. PERONELLA was dancing with her companions, on the 
margin of a purling ſtream, when firſt ſhe heard the mournful news ; 
and then ſhe was convinced her happineſs was owing more to 
fortune, than her own good conduct. Not long after, the Fairy 
came again to PERONELLA, and offered three huſbands to her 
choice. The firſt, old, peeviſh, difagreeable, jealous, and ill-na- 
tnred ; but rich, of an illuſtrious family; and one, who, neither 
night or day, would let her ſtir one moment from him. The ſe- 
cond, very handſome, good-natured, obliging, of an antient and 
honourable race; but poor, and unſucceſsful in all his undertak- 
ings, The laſt, a country-man, neither handfome, nor diſagree- 
able; one, who would neither doat upon her, nor abuſe her; one, 
in ſhort, who was neither very neceſſitous, nor yet abounding. 
PERONELLA was at a loſs to make her choice ; for ſhe was naturally 
fond of dreſs, of grandeur and magnificence, © You are ſtill a 
« filly girl, 1 find, fays the Fairy, you don't know your own ad- 
« vantage. The country-man is your bridegroom if you're wiſe. 
« You yourſelf would be too indulgent to the ſecond ; the firſt 
% would doat on you: in either of their arms you'd be unhappy. 
The third would never uſe you ill: fit down contented with that 
« thought ; tis better far to dance upon the fern, or verdant graſs, 
than in a palace ;——and to be the poor contented PERONELLA 
in a cottage, than the gay faſhionable lady, ſurrounded with a 
* thouſand cares. If you can bid adieu to all the vanity of falſe 
ambition, you and your ſhepherd may be truly happy.“ | 


FABLE 


Hex Fame had, with her brazen trump, proclaimed aloud 
to all the rural deities, and Cynthian ſwains, that Lycon 
would forſake them, a melancholy. murmur filled the ſhady groves. 
Echo, and all the adjacent vales repeat the mournful ſounds. The 
rural pipe, the flute and haut - boy, are now heard no more. The 
ſhepherds, in exceſs of ſorrow, break their reeds. All nature lan- 
guiſhes with ſympathetic woe. Thie trees hang down their droop- 
ing heads, and loſe their verdure. Till then the face of Heav'n 
was all ſerene; but now obſcured with clouds. Now the bleak 
north - wind uncloaths the meadows, and diſrobes the groves, 
as at the approach of winter. The rural Deities themſelves bemoan 
their loſs, The Dryads quit their hollow oaks, and ſigh for Ly con. 
The mournful Deities aſſemble now beneath a lofty tree whoſe 
ſummit reached the ſky; whoſe wide-extended arms for ages paſt, 
had covered its old mother earth. The ſylvan nymphs that uſed 
to entertain themſelves with dances, ſongs, and other harmleſs ſports, 
around this knotty, cumb'rous tree ; now met, alas ! to drop their 
tears, and tell their melancholy tale. O] we ſhallheyer ſee dear 
LycoNn more, they cry; the dear, dear object of our wiſhes flies 
our groves ! Too cruel fate thus to remove him from us Thrice 
happy grove, which he ſhall honour with his preſence Now we 
ſhall hear his tuneful voice no more; no more behold him bend 
his bow, and with his arrows, unerring as Apollos, wound the fea- 
thered game. _ Pan _— reſigns his flute; the fauns and 
ſatyrs 
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| Sweet is the breath of Morn, her riſing ſweet, 
With charm of earlieſt birds ; pleaſant the ſun, 
When firſt on this delightful land he ſpreads 
His orient beams, on Herb, Tree, Fruit, and Flower, 
Gliſt ring with dew ;= fragrant the fertile earth, 
After ſoft ſhow'rs, and ſweet the coming on 
Of grateful Evening mild ; then filent Night 
With this her ſolemn bird, and this fair Moon, 
And theſe the gems of Heav'n, her ſtarry train : 
But neither breath of Morn, when ſhe aſcends 
With charm of earlieſt birds; nor riſing Sun 
On this delightful land ; nor Herb, Fruit, Flower, 
Glifl ring with dew ; nor Fragrance after ſhow'rs ; 
Nor grateful Evening mild; nor filent Night 
With this her ſolemn bird; nor walk by moon, 


Or glittering Star-light without Thee is ſweet. 
| | M1itTtox. 
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ſatyrs too ſuſpend their dances to join the melancholy wood- 
nymphs. The little harmleſs birds ſit drooping on the boughs, and 
quite forget their ſongs. Only the ſolitary ſcreech-owl and the 
ill- boding birds, with their ear- wounding notes, diſturb the ſilence 
of the groves. Sweet Philomela, with her tuneful choir, now ceaſe 
their warbling ſtrains. All on a ſudden, Flora and Pomona, hand in 
hand, appear within the center of the grove; ſmiles fit upon their 
faces, glowing celeſtial red : the former wore a chaplet of roſes on 
her head, whilſt prim-roſes and violets ſprang up beneath her feet : 
the latter graſped within her hand a horn of plenty, filled with au- 
tumnal fruits, the grateful earth's return for the kind labours of the 
ſwain. Be comforted—they cried to the diſtreſſed aſſembly tho 
Lycon will, indeed, your groves forſake; yet ſtill he flies no far- 
ther than the mountain conſecrated to the God 4pollop. There you 
ſhall ſee him cultivate our happy gardens. With his own hands, 
he there ſhall plant green trees ; delicious roots for man's ſupport, 
and fragrant flowers for his amuſement. Ceaſe, ceaſe, O north- 
wind, with your poiſonous blaſts to ruffle Lycon's favourite gardens. 
Be kind to Lycon, who ſhall prefer his rural entertainments be- 
fore the luxury of courts ; ſhall love this happy ſituation, and leave 
it with reluctance. No ſooner had they ſpoke, but ſorrow turned 
to joy: the ſubject of their ſongs was their loved Lycox's praiſe. 
He will, they cry, delight in gardens, as Apollo, when ſhepherd to 

= Admetus, loved his flocks: A thouſand ſoft celeſtial ſongs filled 
all the grove, and Lycon's favourite name reſounded from the foreſt 
to the diſtant hills. The ſhepherds, with their tuneful pipes, re- 
peat the pleaſing ſounds. The birds too, on the ſhady boughs, in 
their own language, warble out the name of Lycon, Nature is 
decked in all her pride; the trees are cloathed with fruits, the fields 
with flowers; The gardens, that wait for his return, boaſt all the 
| H beauties 
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beauties of the ſpring, and the gay gifts of autumn. The very diſ- 
tant looks of Lycon round the mountain have a magic power, and 
make it fruitful there, when he has rooted up its numerous weeds 


and barren plants, he ſhall collect the olive and the myrtle, and 


wait with patience till the God of war directs him where to pluck 
the laurel. | | 
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Srxkr that knits up the ravell'd ſleeve of Care; 

The birth of each day's Life, fore labor's Bath, — 
Balm of hurt Minds, — great Nature's ſecond courle, 
Chief nouriſher in Life's feaſt, 
Why gentle SLeee, ly'ſt thou in ſmoaky cribs, 
Upon uneaſy pallets ſtretching thee, 

And huſht with buzzing Night-flies to thy ſlumber ; 
Then in the perfum'd chambers of the Great, 
Under the canopies of coſtly ſtate, 

And lull'd with ſounds of ſweeteſt melody? 
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A. Cour Inu ENI to a Voung PRINCE, after 
6 ill Night's Reſt. 2 72 


Hor zus, having traverſed the expanſe of Heaven, and run his 
deſtined round, plunged deep his fiery courſers into the heſ- 
perian waves. The horizon was bordered round with purple; the 
{ky ſeemed all inflamed. with the bright tracks of light, the God 
had left behind him. The ſcorching dog-ſtar parched up the 
thirſty plain. The plants loſt all their vordure, and languiſhed for 
the dews. The fading flowers hung down their drooping heads; 
nor could their feeble ſtalks ſupport their weight. The very ze- 
phyrs witheld their gentle breezes. The air, which all things liv- 


ing breathed, was ſuffocating, cloſe and ſultry. Night, with her 


cool, refreſhing ſhades, could not allay the exceſſive heat; nor ſhed 
thoſe balmy dews on the laborious and dejected ſwains, which, in 
the common courſe of nature, ſhe diſtils, when the ſtars ſhine, 
and Heſper twinkles bright behind them; nor had her crop of pop- 
pies power to charm to reſt the languiſhing creation. Phebus alone, 
reclining on the foft boſom of his beauteous Tetris, flept at eaſe. 
But when he waked, when the officious hours had got his chariot 
ready, and Aurora had begun her roſy progreſs, he diſcerned the 
face of Heaven all over-ſpread with clouds ; ſaw the wild waſte, 
the ruins of the ſtorm, which had the night before affrighted all 
the lower world. From the damp earth the infectious vapours roſe, 
which added flame to the red lightning's flaſh, and horror to the 


H 2 thunder. 
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thunder. The boiſterous winds, with hideous roar, burſt from 
their ſtony caverns; the mountain -· grounds ſmoked with the haſty 
rains, which rolled in torrents down upon the vallies. The golden 
ſun, who, with his beams magnetic, warms the world, ſaw as he 
roſe new devaſtations with concern; but with ſuperior grief, beheld 
a youth, the darling of the Muſes, his own peculiar favourite, 
robbed of his repoſe by this impetuous ſtorm, ſoon as the dew of 
ſleep had fallen upon him, and with ſoft, ſlumberous weight, in- 
clined his eye-lids. The indulgent. God was thinking to drive 


backwards, and retard the day to recompenſe his loſs. My darling 


ſtill, he cried, ſhall ſleep. Still ſleep ſhall ſeal his eyes, and huſh his 
cares, renew his health and ſtrength, that he may imitate the great 
Alcides, and add a ſweetneſs to his diſpoſition not to be expreſſed, 
the only virtue that he poſſibly can want. If he ſleeps found and 


laughs; ſoftens his temper, and delights in play; if he but loves 


mankind, and ſtudies to be loved, the various graces will unite, and 


form the man compleat. 
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Tux CRITICK. 


Let fuch teach others who themſelves excel, 
And cenſure freely who have written well. 
Authors are partial to their Wit, 'tis true, 
But are not Cr1Ticks to their Judgment too? 
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Young BACCHUS and the Critic FA UN, 


NE day, young Baccnvs, pupil to Silenus, was diverting 
himſelf with the Muſes in a grove, whoſe ſolemn ſilence 

never was diſturbed, but by the murmurs of ſoft, purling ſtreams, 
and the ſweet harmony of warbling birds. So thick and gloomy | 
were the verdant ſhades, Apollo's brighteſt beams could never pierce 
them. The beauteous ſon of 'Semele, as he was ſtudying the lan- 
guage of the Gods, ſat at the foot of an old ſhady oak, whoſe fa- 
cred trunk was pregnant in the golden age with men. The oracles 
of old from thence were given; there ſtill it ſtood, and flouriſhed 
in immortal youth. Behind this hollowed oak, a briſk, young 
Fav, unſeen, ſtood liſtning to the verſes which the God repeated, 
and with a ſcornful air, whiſpered each little error to Szenus. At 
ſome ſmall diſtance the Naiades and rural nymphs ſtood ſmiling. 
Young was the critic, wanton and genteel. His head was dreſt with 
ivy mixed with vine-leaves. Cluſters of grapes adorned his temples. 
Over his left ſhoulder hung a curious ſcarf, compoſed of ivy wreathed ; 
and the young God was pleaſed to ſee his favourite leaves. From 
the girdle downwards, the Faux was dreſſed in a tremendous lion's 
ſkin, the trophies of his conqueſt in the foreſt. In his hand he 
graſped a knotty ſheep-hook. He waved his tail, in many a wanton 
wreath upon his back. But as the God nolonger could endure this 
bold, inſulting critic, who cenſured the leaſt word irregularly placed, 
with a ſtern look, and haughty tone, he cried: How durſt thou, 
« ſaucy Fa us, remark thus on the ſon of Jove?“ The Faux, un- 
daunted, with a ſmile, replied ; “ How can the ſon of Jove commit 


« ſuch blunders ?” 
FABLE 


() 


een n. 
The NIGHTINGAL E and LINNE T. 


| 2 N the ever verdant banks of the river Alpleus ſtands a grove, 
” where the Nalades diffuſe their noiſy waters, and refreſh the 
8 flowers - The Graces often bathe themſelves in theſe 
| chryſtalline ſtreams. The winds are partial to this peaceful grove, 
and none but gentle zephyrs Whiſper thro her trees. There the 
nymphs and fauns by night aſſemble, and whilſt Pan plays on his 
melodious pipe, ftrike with their. feet alternately the ground. 80 
thick, ſo interwoven are the trees, no ſun - beams cer can pierce 
them. There ſolemn. filence reigns and peaceful gloom ; there, night 
and day, ſoft breezes fan the woods. Amidſt the trembling leaves 
fad Plulomela ſits, and tells her mournful tale; ſings all the night; 
but ſings, alas! in vain. Upon another ſpray, a LIxNET warbling 
fings, and with her cheerful notes proclaims to all the neighbouring 
ſwains the approach of ſpring. So ſweet ſhe ſang, the Nightingale 
herſelf grew jealous. One day they ſpied a ſwain, within the center 
of the grove, whom they had never ſeen before. They gazed on 
him with pleaſure, and took him for ſome noble youth, a lover of 
the Muſes and of Muſic. They fancied he might be Apollb in diſ- 
guiſe, as once he was when ſhepherd to Admetus, or at leaſt ſome 
hero to the Gods allied. The birds, by inſpiration of the Muſes, 
thus began their tuneful ſong in concert. 
Who is this ſhepherd, or this God unknown, who honours thus our 
grove? He liſtens to our harmleſs notes with pleaſure, The Muſes are, 
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The voice of Song is all the art we uſe, 

Heroic thiSughts and actions to infule ; . ; 
Late - very late — when thou the globe ſhalt bear, 
Thy Father's Virtues as his Sceptre's Heir, 

Still the ſame race of Glory may we view, 

And all the ParRIior GEORGE revive in You. 
Thus vows for thee the Bard, thou firſt of Men, 
And all the wiſe and good return Amen. 


* A moſt delightful Walk near the Houſe of the Prince of Warts at Kw. In the Year 
1769, by royal order, a Terrace, and feveral commodious Seats were erected in that Grove 
to pleaſure the Public, b 
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we find, his favourites : their melting ſounds will tune his generous 
foul, and make him lovely as he's great. 

Then Philomel purſued the ſong alone. 

O! may our Hero's virtues multiply, lite the gay flowers in ſpring ! 
May he delight in innocent and rational amuſements ! May the ſoft Graces 
hang on his lips, and wiſe Minerva dwell within his heart. 

The LIN NET then replied. | 

O ! may the muſic of his tongue prove more melodious than the tyre of 
Orpheus! May he in time to come be more renowned for his heroic 
actions than Alcides | May he be more couragious, but not ſo raſh, and 

fo unguarded as Achilles! May he be good and wiſe, love all mankind, 
and be oy them relyves | Ins my the Wigho tome es few to onny ents / 

Then the inſpired birds again in chorus joined. 

Our tuneful notes charm his attentive ears, and fink into his heart, as 
gentle deus into the thirſty earth. May the gracious Gods incline his heart 
to mercy, and make him ever happy ! May his hand ever graſp the horn 
of plenty, and thro" his means the golden age return! May his good 
conduct influence all mankind, and flowers forever ſpring up where he 
treads ! 

Whilſt thus the feathered choriſters their deſcants ſang, the ze- 
phyrs, loth to interrupt their muſic, dropt their wings. The vari- 
ous parti-coloured flowers that then adorned the grove reared up 
their cheerful heads. The ſtreams, which the three Naiades poured 
from their noiſy urns crept ſilently along. The fauns and ſatyrs 
with ears erect, liſtened attentive to their charming ſounds. Echo, 
well-pleaſed, repeated every note toall the concave rocks. A long 
train of Dryads iſſued from their hollow trunks to gaze with admi- 
ration on the godlike youth, for whoſe ſucceſs ſweet Philomela and 
the warbling Linnet thus zealouſly in concert joined their wiſhes. 


FABLE 


. 


The DRAGON and two FOX ES. 


— 


Nee on a time, a Dx Accor fat brooding over an immenſe 

- treaſure, and to ſecure it, never cloſed his eyes to reſt. 

Two Foxes, well verſed in every ly mercurial art, inſinuated them- 
ſelves into his favor by fulſome flattery and adulating addreſs. He 
entertained them as his friends and confidents. We ought always 
to be jealous of men's forward proteſtations: an artful complaiſance 
too often flows from a perfidious heart. They pay their court to 


: him as to a King, applaud all his ſchemes, tho never ſo ridiculous ; 


give into his ſentiments, tho moſt apparently unjuſt, and Knowing 


his foible, turn and wind him at their pleaſure. In full confidence 
of theſe two boſom-friends, he ventured to take an hour's repoſe ; 


but as ſoon as the credulous fool fell faſt aſleep, they ſtrangled him, 
and ſeized the glorious prize. Their next buſineſs was to divide 
the plunder fairly between them; an affair not eaſily accompliſhed ; 
' for villains ſeldom can agree in any point, but the bare execution of 
their crimes. One of theſe hypocrites, with a philoſophic air addreſſed 
his companion. Brother, ſays he, of what fervice is all this hoard of 
gold to us? A hare, or a rabbit, had been a better booty. Theſe ſame 
guineas will prove but a poor meal, We have not ſtomachs, like the 
oſtrich, to digeſt them. What fools men are to make this gold their 
God? Brother, let us be wiſer. The other with equal hypocriſy replied; 
your obſervations are ſtrictly juſt, brother, and I'll aſſure you, they 
have made a convert of me: I am now fully convinced, that the 


Philoſopher is the happy man; and for the future, like Bias of old, 
Tn 
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Ter DRAG ON 


RO Mu E O, ArOTHECAR Y Fl 


Rom, — There is forty ducats : — let me have 
A dram of Poiſon 
Ar. My Poverty, and not my will, conſents. 
Rom. I pay thy Poverty, and not thy will. 
There is thy Gol p; worſe poiſon to Men's fouls, 
Doing more murders in this loathſome world, 
'Than theſe poor compounds, that thou may'ſt not ſell. 
I ſell thee poiſon, — thou haſt ſold me none. 


SHAKESPEARE. 
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I'll carry all I have about me. Both affected to depart from the ill- 
gotten, worthleſs treaſure without reluctance: both lay in ambuſ- 
cade ; and conſcious of their mutual guilt, deſtroyed each other. 
One, as he lay expiring, thus addreſſed his dying partner: what 
would you have done with all that gold had you ſucceeded ? The 
ſame, replied the other, as you propoſed, had fortune favoured you. 
By accident a paſſenger going by, and enquiring into the fatal cauſe 
of their diſaſter, declared they were both fools. Fools as we are, 
ſays one of them, you men are juſt” the ſame: Gold is no more 
food for you than us, and yet_you'll cut your brother's throat for 


gain. Before this unhappy accident, our prudent race deſpiſed the 


fatal charm. That, which you introduced for the conveniency of 
life, is now become its greateſt torment. Vou fly from true ſelicity, 
in ſearch after an imaginary good. 
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1 1. 
be. Two * O * E 8. 


WO. Fo; OXBs e one Lal by. ſtratagem to FR TAR a 
hen - rooſt. The cock, the hen and chickens, fell an eaſy ſa- 
crifice to their ſuperior power. After this bloody conqueſt, the vic- 
tors ſuppod upon the ſpoil. One of them, that was young, and a 
: . perfect epicufe, propoſed to eat. them all at once. The other, that 
was old and avaricious, thought it much more prudent to preſerve 
ſome part againſt a time of need. Dear child, ſaid he, experience 
has made me wiſe. I have ſeen the world, and the viciſſitudes of 
fortune; Let us not be ſo laviſh as to ſpend our ſubſtance all at once. 
We have had good ſucceſs; we have found a valuable treaſure; 
and let us improve it to the beſt advantage. Don't preach to me, 
fays the young one; for my part, I'll live here while T may ; indulge 
my noble appetite, and lay in proviſion for a week. They'll tink, 
you old fool, to-morrow. *Tis nonſenſe to talk of our return : the 
farmer, ſhould he catch us, would, no doubt, revenge their cauſe, 
and murder us, as we have them, After this pert reply, each acted. 
according to the dictates of his inclination. 'The young one indulged 
himſelf fo long, that he almoſt burſt his belly, and with much diffi- 
culty crawled into his kennel, where in a few hours he died. The 
old one, who had more conduct, and a greater command of his paſ- 
fions, returning to his hoard the next morning, was way-laid, and 
fell a victim to the countryman's reſentment.— Thus every age is 
. prone to its own darling vice. The young are wild and boundleſs 
in their pleaſures ;—the old avaricious, and incorrigibly fo to the laſt, 
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"Tis yet in vain, I own, to keep a pother 
About one Vice, and fall into the other: 
Between Exceſs and Famine — lies a mean, 
Plain, but not ſordid : tho not ſplendid, clean. 
He knows to live, who keeps the middle ſtate, 
And neither leans on this fade, nor on that. 
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i; BY Truſt not a Man; we are by nature falſe, 

_— Diſſembling, ſubtle, cruel and inconſtant : 

W k When a man talks of Love, with caution truſt him ; 
„ ; But if he fears, he'll certainly deceive thee, 
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The W O L. F and the L A M B. 


Flock of ſheep were ſafely grazing in an enclofed meadow ; 

the dogs were all aſleep, and their maſter, with ſome fellow 
ſwains, ſat playing on their tuneful pipes beneath a ſhady elm. A 
Wor r, with hunger pinched, peeped thro the hedge, and with a 
wiſhful eye ſurveyed the flock. An unexperienced thoughtleſs Lams 
approached him. What, fir, 'faid he to the voracious ſtranger, is 
it you want within our paſture ?. To taſte your tender, flowery graſs, 
replied the Wor r. What can be more delicious, than to graze as 
you do on the verdant meads, enamelled round with flowers, and 
ſlake one's thirſt in the tranſparent rills? Here, I perceive, you live 
in perfect plenty. For my part, my ambition would riſe no higher: 
I've learned by philoſophic rules to live contented. with a little. 
Say you ſo, ſaid the Lams, have you no appetite for fleſh, and 
will a little graſs ſuffice you? I find, you have been miſrepreſented; 
let us live ſociably. and graze together. Immediately the Lams 
leaps o'er the fence, As ſoon the grave philoſopher turns tyrant, 
and tears him limb from limb. Always ſuſpect the. ſincerity of 
ſuch as with ſtudied expreſſions applaud their own virtues. Elo- 
quence may betray you. Let actions ſpeak the mag, 
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F A B L E XVI. 
The CA T and the RABBITS. 


F NNE day a Car, with an affected, modeſt air, traverſed a 
AZ warren, plentifully. ſtocked with Bucks and Dots. The 
whole republic trembled at the fight- of him, and plunged into 
their burrows.” ' As this ſtranger, with a fly; imperious eye, ſtood 
peering at the mouth of one of their receſſes; the ſtates, who with 
terror had obſerved” his dreadful claws, ordered their deputies, at 
their moſt narrow avenue, to parly with him, and demand the-cauſe 
of his arrival. Grimalkin, in 2 ſoft, friendly tone, proteſted his de- 
fign was innocent; that” all his aim was to inform himſelf of the 
laws of their republic: that, as he made philoſophy his ſtudy, he 
determined to travel round the globe purely to gratify his curioſity, 
and learn the various cuſtoms of the brutal world. The unguarded, 
credulous deputies, immediately made the following report to-their 
lords and maſters; that this ſtranger, whoſe modeſt deportment 
and majeſtic dreſs commanded their reſpect, was a ſober, harmleſs 
pacific philoſopher ; that he was travelling thro' various kingdoms 
for the cultivation of his mind; that he had ſeen a thouſand eurio-— 
fities in foreign parts; that his converſation was extremely enter- 
taining ; that there was no danger of his deſtroying any of their 
young ones; that he was, in ſhort, one of Bramin's diſciples ; that 
the metempſychoſis was an article of his faith, and fleſh his utter, 
averſion, The grand aſſembly were charmed with this eloquent 
Þarangue. ' A ſage, old Buck, who had long been their ſpeaker, 
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Next came Hvrockisv, with meekeſt look 
Wooing the earth; with whining tone ran glib 
His oily tongue : and ever and anon 

His ample palm ſmote on his hollow Heart, 
Blacker than Erebus — where baſe Deceit, 

And Fraud had fixt their deareſt reſidence, 

And hail'd the well-known Omen. 
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was juſtly jealous of this grave philoſopher, and offered many ſub- 
ſtantial reaſons to juſtify his ſuſpicions, but to no purpoſe. Not- 
withſtanding all his wiſe precautions, they went in a. body to pay: 
their compliments in the moſt ſolemn manner, to this great Brami- 
niſt, who, at their firſt approach; ſeized ſeven or eight, and flew: 
them on the. ſpot. The reſt, with much difficulty and confufion, 


recovered their burrows, but hung down their heads, aſhamed of 


their credulity. Soon after this tyrannic inſult, the CaT returned 


to the mouth of the burrow, where he parlied with them firſt, and. 


there made the largeſt proteſtations of his unfeigned ſorrow and. 
repentance : he alledged that fatal neceſſity, and not choice, had 
compelled” him to ſuch an act of hoſtility ; and aſſured them, that 
for the future he'd live contented'with meaner diet, and ſhould: 
think himſelf happy, if they'd forgive this firſt tranſgreſſion, and: 
for the future live in peace. The republic thought proper to ac- 
cept of his contrition ; but determined to expoſe themſelves as 
little as poſſible to his arbitrary power. They ſign the treaty, and: 
pay him homage at a diſfance. In the mean time, one of the boldeſt 
and moſt active Bucks ſteps flyly out at a back-door,, to a: 
neighb'ring ſhepherd; ho delighted to captivate the young ones, 
as they munched the juniper berries—relates their whole adventure; 
The ſwain refenting the tyrannical proceedings of the CAr, haſtens 
with his bow and arrows to the warren, He found the CAT at- 
tentive on his prey. Unſeen, a fatal ſhaft flew to his breaſt. The 
tyrant, as he lay expiring, ſiglied out this juſt reflection. The Hy- 
pocrite, when once diſcovered is believed no more: he is forever 


'EABLE 


hated; ever feared q and is at laſt by his own ſtratagems betrayed. | 


1 


F A B L E XVII. 


The MICIAN TRAVELLERS. 


Y 


Mos k. that lived forever reſtleſs and uneaſy, forever 
tormented. with frightful apprehenſions of the Cat, and 
| her deſtructive party, one day called to a boſom- friend, who 
: lodged within a hole contiguous to her own, and thus addreſſed her. 
Neighbour, ſaid ſhe, I. have a project in my head. As I was at 
breakfaſt one morning in a curious library, „ turned over a certain 
book of travels, and caſt my eye on a very remarkable paſſage. 
There is a beautiful country, ſays my author, called the Indies, 
where the mician race are treated with much more gentleneſs, and 
live much freer from inſults and oppreſſion than we do here. In 
that country tis the received opinion of the Sophi, that the ſoul of 
a mouſe may poſſibly have been the ſoul of a miniſter of ſtate, an 
archbiſhop, or a king; and afterwards by tranſmigration, animate 

ſome ſuperior beauty, ſome lady of the firſt diſtinction. To the beſt 
of my remembrance, he calls this the metempſychoſis. This being 
An eſtabliſhed maxim amongſt them, they treat every ſpecies of the 
brutal world with abundance of indulgence and good will. Hoſpi- 
tals are there erected for the reception of the mician race: they 
have an annual penſion, and a table allowed them, like perſons of 

diſtinction. Let us try our fortune, neighbour ; ſet fail for theſe 
happy iſlands, where their laws are ſo refined; and merit meets 
with ſuch a due regard. But, neighbour, replied her companion, 
are there no Cats in thoſe hoſpitals you ſpeak of ?—lIfthere ſhould, 


J fancy that ſame metempſychoſis, as you call it, would be a 
practice 
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Man know thyſelf ; — the Rule was given, 
If ancient Bards fay true, from Heaven, 
Conſult thy head and heart, and thence 

Learn thine own Rank and Conſequence. 
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practice much in vogue there, and. by ſome unlucky ſqueeze or 
another, we ſoon ſhould change our forms, and hecome heroes or 
monarchs, perhaps againſt our inclinations.. Never fear, ſays the 
firſt, they are ſtridly regular in all their economy: the cats have 
their ſeparate apartments as we have ours: they have another hoſ- 
pital of invalids erected at a proper diſtance. This important ob- 
| jection thus removed, our two Mics determined on their voyage; 
and by the help of a cable, which was laſhed to the ſhore, gat on 
board a veſſel, the night before they weighed anchor, bound for the 
Indian coaſt. Away they fail; the winds prove propitious : with 
tranſport they traverſe the ocean, and take their farewel of an. 
Hand, where cats rule with ſuch tyrannic ſway. They had a ſafe 
and ſpeedy paſſage. They landed at Surat, not like merchants, 
with a view of advantageous commerce; but in hopes to find a. 
courteous: reception from the natives. No ſooner were they ſettled 
as they propoſed in-one of the mician apartments, but they proudly 
aſſumed a ſuperiority over the reſt; and laid claim to the beſt places 
in the houſe, The firſt pretended ſhe had been a celebrated Bramin- 
on the coaſt of Malabar. The other infiſted, that ſhe had been a. 
celebrated toaſt there, and admired for her ears that almoſt touched 
the ground. In ſhort, they were both fo ſaucy and imperious, that 
the D:diar Mice no longer would endure their pride and inſolence. 

A civil war immediately enſued. They unanimouſly oppoſed theſe 
two conceited upſtarts. Inſtead of becoming a prey to their com- 
mon ſoe the cat, they fell a bloody ſacrifice to the reſentment of 
their own fraternity. Tis to little. purpoſe to fly for refuge into. 
foreign countries: without a modeſt and prudent deportment. We. 
only take a deal of pains to be unhappy : misfortunes can but attend. 
us neater home. 
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O ſooner was the Lion dead, but beaſts of all denominations 
flocked to his den, and courtiers- like, condoled with the Li- 
-onels, his royal relict, who made the foreſts, and the diſtant moun- 
tains tremble with her awful roaring. After the uſual compli- 
ments they proceeded to a new election. The crown of the de- 
ceaſed was, with all due ſolemnity and decorum, placed in the 
midft of the auguſt aſſembly. His royal offspring was too feeble 
and too young to ſieze the crown, to which ſo many much more 
powerful creatures laid their claim. Give me but time to grow a 
little, ſays the royal cub, and in a few years you ſhall find I can 
fill the throne, and make the world around me tremble, as my fa- 
ther did before me. In the mean time, I'll practiſe the heroic 
actions of my anceſtors, and one day equal them in glory. The 
crown I challenge, ſays the Leopard, as my regal right. My perſon 
is the neareſt repreſentative of his late majeſty deceaſed. As for 
my part, ſays Bruin, I inſiſt upon it: tis an act of injuſtice to 
prefer the Leopard before me. I boaſt an equal ſtrength ; am as 
couragious, and as blood-thirſty as he; add to this an advantage 
of no ſmall importance—my art of climbing trees: I appeal, 
fays the Elephant, to the whole aſſembly here preſent, whether any 
one, with juſtice, can pretend to be fo big, ſo ſtrong, or ſo ſedate 
as Iam. I am the nobleſt, the moſt beautifully formed of all the 
brutal world, replied the Horſe, I the moſt politic, ſtrait Reynard 
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He was a Man, 

Above Man's height, ev'n tow'ring to Divinity ; 
Brave, pious, gen'rous, great, and liberal ; 

Juſt as the ſcales of Heav'n that weigh the Seaſons, 
He lov'd his People : — Him they idoliz'd ; 

His Goodneſs was diffus'd to human kind, 
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cried. Who's ſwifter, ſaid the Stag, than I ? Where, ſaid the Mon- 
key, can you find a king ſo gay, ſo entertaining as myſelf? my 
actions would be ever pleaſing to my loving ſubjets. Beſides, who 
is ſo near allied to man, the lord of the creation? The Parrot in- 
tErpoſed, and made his ſpeech. I think, fir, I can boaſt that right 
with a much better grace than you. Your frightful phiz, I own, 
and antic poſtures faintly reſemble his. I boaſt a nobler faculty : 
I imitate his ſpeech, the demonſtration of his reaſon, and his great- 
eſt glory. Pert fool, replied the Monkey, hold your peace. Vou 
talk tis true, but not like man. You chatter only a ſet form of 
words ; not one you underſtand. Theſe two egregious copiers of 
mankind made all the aſſembly ſmile. At laſt, after a long debate, = 
the Elephant was crowned their king ele& : he had, they owned, | 

ſufficient ſtrength and conduct to protect them: abhorred the arbi- 
trary power of beaſts of prey, and never was fo idly vain, fo ſelf- 
conceited, as to pretend to be what, in reality, he was not. 
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A N arch, old Monxzy having, departed this life, his ghoſt 
deſcended to the infernal regions, and there petitioned Pluto 


for his indulgence to return to earth. The God conſented he ſhould 
animate the dull, inactive Aſs, to cure him of his thouſand little, 


ſprightly, fly, unlucky pranks, | But the gay, comic ghoſt per- 
formed. his wanton fopperies with ſuch ſucceſs before him, that the 
grim monarch laughed aloud, and granted what he aſked without 
reſtriction. With your majeſty's permiſſion then, I'll now inform 
the Parrot. By this tranſmigration, ſaid he, I ſhall at leaſt retain 
ſome faint reſemblance of mankind, whoſe actions I ſo long have 
copied. When a Monkey, their geſtures were the objects of my 
imitation ; when a Parrot, I ſhall mimick their diſcourſe. No 
ſooner had the Monkey's ſoul informed the Parrot, but a ſilly, 
tatling, ſuperannuated lady purchaſed him. He was the darling of 
her heart, and honoured with a curious cage. His fare was un- 
commonly delicious, and he prattled all day long with the old 
dotard, whoſe diſcourſe was as nonſenſical as his. To this new 
noiſy faculty, he ſubjoined I know not what of his old little affec- 
tations, His head was in perpetual motion. His bill cracked ; 
his wings fluttered ; and his feet were thrown into a thouſand ri- 
diculous poſtures. His old miſtreſs would, ever and anon, mount 
her ſpectacles upon her noſe to peer at her favourite bird. She 
would often lament, that her ears were ſomewhat defective, by 

which 
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Wich the airs of a Beau, 
He ſail'd to and fro, 
His Eyes — what Cupids in them lie ! 
He wore on his head 
A feather of red — 
The Ng of the whole gay Aſſembly, 
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which misfortune ſhe too often loſt the beauty of poor Poll's ex- 
preſſions, which ſhe imagined were ever witty and refined. The 
Parrot, by this exceſſive indulgence, grew loud, impertinent and 
fooliſh. In ſhort, he was fo reſtleſs, ſo wanton in his cage, and 
ſipped cordial waters fo plentifully with his old lady, that once more 
he died. His ghoſt making now its ſecond appearance before the 
* throne of Pluto, the God reſolved to tongue-tie him forever, and 
doomed him to animate a fiſh: but when the ' gloomy monarch 
ſaw again his comical grimaces, he revoked the ſentence. Princes 
ſometimes favour fools and paraſites, The ghoſt is a ſecond time 
indulged, and ſuffered to inform a man. But as the God had fome 
regard for virtue, he carefully confined him to the body of a noiſy, 
impertinent tongue-pad ; a fellow, that was forever yenting im- 
probable ſtories ; a ſelf-conceited coxcomb; an unnatural mimic ; 
a ſnarling, injudicious critic ; one, in ſhort, that would interrupt 
the moſt refined converſation, to hear himſelf talk, and introduce 
his own nonſenſical diſcourſe. Mercury, who recollected him, tho 
ſo diſguiſed, thus with a ſmile addreſſed him. Thou fool, I know 
thee well enough. I've ſeen thee long e er now. Thou worthleſs 
compound of the Ape and Parrot ! Take but away thy antic geſtures, 
and a few hard terms, which thou haſt learnt by rote, but canſt 
not underſtand, and thou haſt nothing left. A pretty Parrot and a 
ſprightly Monkey, when compounded, make but one filly coxcomb. 
Alas! what numbers are there in the town, who by their artful 
cringes, ſtudied addreſſes, and affected airs, without one grain of 
wiſdom are careſſed, and thought men of vaſt importance? 
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Wo young Lions had been reared together in one foreſt, 

1 Their ſtature, ſtrength. and age were equal. One was taken 
captive by the Great Mogul. The other ranged, without reſtraint, 
amongſt the craggy mountains. The firſt was by the huntſmen 
ſtrait conveyed to court, Where long he lived in luxury and eaſe. 
He ſeldom dined; without an antelope, or c'er.repoſed but on a bed 
of down. A fair eunuch conſtantly attended twice a day, to comb 
his graceful golden main. When he was poliſhed and made trac- 
table, the monarch would himſelf careſs him. He ſoon grew 
plump, ſmooth, comely and majeſtic. A golden collar graced his 
neck; diamonds and -peatls adorned his ears. He looked with an 
eye of contempt on his brother-lions, who inhabited the dens 
adjacent; they were not equal favourites with him; nor their 
apartments ſo commodious or well-furniſhed as his own. His 
grandeur and ſucceſs with pride elate his heart; he vainly thinks 
the favours that he meets with, the reſult of merit. His court- 
education fired his mind with falſe ambition. He imagined, 
that had he ranged the foreſt unconfined, by this time he had 
been ſome mighty hero. One day, he quits the court, and tra- 
vels, big with expectation, to his native country. At the ſame 
juncture his old royal maſter died; and the ſtates were all aſſem- 
_ bled, to fill by vote the vacant throne. Among the numerous 
candidates, there appeared one much ſterner and much more 
| imperious 
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imperious than the reſt. This lordly, dauntleſs hero was our gay 
courtier's old companion, who had never been a ſlave. Whilſt 
the one had been indulged in all the luxury and pride vf courts; 
the other, urged by the pure appetite of nature, was often exer- 
ciſed in dreadful combats, and ſcorned all dangers for a bare ſub- 
ſiſtance. Shepherds as well as flocks fell victims to his fury, His 
carcaſe was both lean and ſhaggy; ghaſtly were his looks. His 
eyes were bloodſhot, and ſeemed all on fire. His limbs were ſtrong 
and active; he could climb the trees, and ſpring upon his prey, 
fearleſs of darts or jav'lins. Theſe two old companions propoſed 
to the auguſt aſſembly to decide their right by ſingle combat; But 
an old, ſage, experienced Lioneſs, to whoſe judgment the whole 
body paid peculiar deference, perſuaded them to fix upon the 
throne, without delay, the politician that was bred at court, 
There were ſeveral mal-contents on this advice: they murmured, 
that an effeminate, luxurious prince ſhould be preferred ; whilſt the 
bold warrior, long inured to toils, fearleſs of dangers, and well 
able to ſupport his cauſe, ſhould be neglected. However, the old 
Lioneſs, by her ſuperior influence, huſhed the rifing ſtorm, and 
fixed the courtier on the throne. At his firſt acceſſion to the 
crown he revelled in delight; indulged himſelf in luxury and eaſe ; 
by artifice and ſmooth addreſs, concealed his innate fury, and his 
love of lawleſs power. His ſubjects ſoon neglected, ſcorned, de- 
teſted him. Now, ſays the old Lioneſs, tis proper to dethrone 
him. I foreknew his want of merit ; but was defirous you ſhould 
have a inonarch for a while, bred up and ſpoiled in a luxurious 
court, that you might learn to value courage, conduct and true 
merit, where you found it. Now is the time to let them fight or 
die, The two heroes were immediately conducted into a large 
encloſure, and the aſſembly, big with expeQations, gazed at the 
gallant ſhow, a ſhow, that ſoon was over. The courtier trembled 
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at his foe, and durſt not once approach him. He fled, and ſtrove 


to be concealed. The foreſter purſued, and called him with diſ- 
dain a coward. All the ſpectators cried; tear him in pieces. 


HFave no mercy on the poor poltroon, No, no, replied the victor, 
- . when a coward is a foe, tis cowardice indeed to be afraid. Let 
him ſtill live. Death, from my hands, would be too great an 
honour. I ſhall know how to reign, and keep him ever in ſub- 


jection without danger. In ſhort, the dauntleſs Lion ruled his 
ſubjects with the wiſdom and good conduct of Minerva. The 
other was content to cringe, and creep, and fawn for trivial favours ; 
and ſpent the poor remainder of his days, in ſhameful and inglo- 
rious eaſe. | 
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Thy glory Tx ajan, ſhall forever live: 
Not that thy arms the Tigris mourn'd, o ercome, 
And tributary PAR THIA bow'd to Rows ; 
' Not that the Caritor receiv'd-thy train, 
With ſhouts of triumph for the Daci ſlain : 
But for thy mildneſs to thy Country ſhewn ; 
Thy real Merit all the world muſt own. 
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NE day, when gentle ate fanned the air, and nature was 
arrayed in all her glory, a young, gay Prince was walking 

in a curious garden. All on a ſudden, an unuſual © ſound invades 
his ears; he turns about, and at a diſtance fees a bee-hive, The 
novelty induced him to approach it.” With pleaſure and amazement 
he obſerved the induſtry, the conduct and ceconomy | 'of that re- 
public. Their cells were very viſible, and regularly formed. One 
party was employed to fill thoſe cellars with nectar. Others 
brought in their ſtore of flowers, collected from the-boſom of the 
ſpring. In this republic none lived in indolence and eaſe. Every 
one was full employed; but no one hurried, or confounded. 
Thoſe at the helm, directed the inferiors, who laboured all the day, 
without a murmur, or the leaſt reflection. As their exact obedi- 
ence was the peculiar objo& of the Prince's admiration, A Bee, 
whom all the commonwealth acknowledged as ſupreme, with grace- 
ful air approached, and thus addreſſed him. The economy, 
which you obſerve amongſt us, has been, 1 find, an amuſement to 
you: but make it rather, royal Sir, a leſſon of inſtruction. No 
factious fools, no lawleſs libertines, are known amongſt us. No 
one expects our favour and indulgence ; but he, who labours hard, 
and ſtudies to promote the public good. True merit is the only 
claim to poits of truſt. We ſtudy night and day to be of ſervice to 
mankind. O] may I live to hail the day, when you ſhall copy 


us, and rule mankind by laws as juſt as ours ! 
FABLE 


() 


F AB L E XXII. 


Þ 


7-2) 


7 NE day A Bey obſerved a Fry. that. ſettled, ; as ſhe thought, 


too near her hie. In an imperious tone, ſhe cried, what is 
thy buſineſs? How durſt thou, ſaucy thing, approach us regents of 
the air? The F. LY, iranically, with a ſmile, replied; ; amazing in- 
ſolence! wonderful p n truly ! How groundleſs is your 
reſentment ? Vou are a race of ſuch peeviſh, ill-natured, unſociable 
creatures, that none but fools would c'er regard you · No nation 
under the ſun, replied the Bxx, has that good conduct and economy 
as we have. Our laws are all peculiar to ourſelves, and our republic 
is the wonder of the world. We trade in nothing but celeſtial ho- 
ney, a liquor as delicious as the nectar of the Gods. Out of my 
ſight, thou ſaucy, worthleſs wretch, whoſe every meal's offenſive. 
The FLy replied, we make gur lives as eaſy as we can: adverſity's 
no crime, tho paſſion is. Your honey, I allow, is to perfection pure; 
but your proud hearts are wretchedly polluted. Your laws with 
Juſtice all admire. But then your conſtitutions are too warm: you 
all take fire too ſoon. You'll ſacrifice your lives to gratify the leaſt 
reſentment. 'Tis better to be modeſt and good-natured, than haughty 
and imperious, and have fo nice a taſte for mere punctilios. 


EE 
TALES Is F ALES 4 


—— 


* Woe 
ho 0 RA 
ML ng F eee Li 


meh] 


Lua 


Wi, "> 
MN” 4 . ö 


Mane RN CY! 


e eee 


, 


/ 
A= Wo 


Tt _e 72 N N f Wil ak my 
2 


Tur S WAGGERE RS. 


fRevenge is ſweeter much than Life.” — Tis true, 
So the unthinking ſay, and the mad crew 
Of hectoring Blades; who for light cauſe, or none, | g 
At ev'ry turn are into Paſſion blown. — 
a Much ſatisfaction in Revenge to find, 
| Denotes a little, mean, ungen'rous Mind. 
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All met, and filence thrice proclaim'd, 
One Lawyer to each fide was nam dd. 
He gather'd under ev'ry head, 


The ſum of what each Lawyer ſaid ; 


Gave his own Reaſons laſt, and then 
Decreed the Caule againſt the Men. 
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NE day the Bees ſoared” up as high as the throne of Jupiter, 
fell proſtrate at his feet, and with ſubmiſſion hoped for his 
indulgence, in return for their good offices of old, their former 
care of him when a helpleſs” infant on Mount Las. Deve 
graciouſly accepted their addreſs, and thought it was juſt to grant 
them the precedence: to all other inſets : but Minerua, who pre- 
ſides o'er all the arts and ſciences, inf him, that there was 
another race as beneficial- to mankind as they.— Their names, 
ſays Jove.— The Goddeſs anſwered him, the Silk-Worms — forth- 
with, the God commiſſioned Mercury to ſummon all their deputies, 
and ordered proper zephyrs to attend him, who ſhould waft them 
on their gentle wings to high Olympus, that he himſelf might 
hear what the contending parties had to offer. The ambaſſadreſs 
from the republic of the Bees opened the ſolemn cauſe; enlarged 
upon the ſweetneſs of their honey, the nectar of mankind, its 
various virtues, and its artful compoſition ; from thence proceeded 
to the wiſdom of their laws, and the exact œconomy of their 
republic. We, continued the female orator, and we alone can 
' boaſt the honour of ſupporting the great father of the Gods, 
when, in a cave expoſed, a tender, helpleſs infant. Moreover, 
our courage in the field is equal to our induſtry at home; let but 
our royal leader bid us charge the foe, we bravely fight or die. 
Invincible. aſſurance! How could theſe NY theſe abject, 
| L worthleſs 
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worthleſs inſects, think to diſpute this point with us ? Inſects, 
that only grovel upon earth ; whilſt we have nobler powers ; with 
golden wings can mount the azure ſkies. To this the advocate 
for the Silk-Worms modeſtly replied. We readily acknowledge 
that we are but reptiles ; that we cannot boaſt that courage and 
good conduct which our antagoniſts moſt juſtly. can. However, 
' each individual fnember of our ſtate is a meer prodigy in nature, 
and for the public good conſumes his very vitals. Tho' lawleſs, 
ſtill we live in peace. No civil diſeords &er diſtract our ſtate, to 
which the factious Bees are ever ſubject. Like Proteus we are 
ever changing, and tho' our form's but ſmall, we boaſt: eleven, 
gay, parti · coloured ringlets, beauteous as the bow of Iris, or the 
moſt artificial flower. Our labours grace the monarch on the 
throne; nay more, they help to furniſh the gay temples of the- 
Sods. Our manufacture's beautiful and laſting ; not like their 
honey, which, tho' ſweet whilſt new, is very ſubject to decay. 
In ſhort, we transform ourſelves to little Beans; but Beans, that 
have a grateful ſmell; that ſtill retain their motion, and the ſigns 
of life. At laſt, we metamorphoſe into gaudy Butterflies. Then 
are our forms more beauteous than the bees ; then we can boaſt 
as bold a flight tow'rds Heaven as they. I've nothing more to 
offer, but ſubmit to Fove. The God was at a loſs to give his 
final judgment in ſo nice a cauſe; at laſt, however, he declared in 
favour of the Bees; ſince cuſtom time out of mind confirmed 
their right. How ungrateful ſhould I be, Jove added in excuſe, 
- ſhould I degrade my friends, who ſerved me in diſtreſs. No, III 
ever own the favour. However, ſtill, in my private opinion, mankind 
hae greater obligations to the Silk- Worms. 
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AMB1T10N this ſhall tempt to riſe, 
Then whirl the wretch from high, 
To bitter Scorn a ſacrifice, 
And grinning Infamy. 
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F A B L E XXIV. 
The Conceited O W | 2 


Young Owt, who, Narciſus like, had: farveyed himſelf 
with pleaſure in a chryſtal ſtream, and thought himſelf, not 
only fairer than the light, for Phebus is no deity of his, but fair 


as Night herſelf, his favourite Goddeſs, thus began his proud ſo- 
liloguy. How often have J offered incenſe to the Graces! When 


I was born, fair Cytharea dreſt me in her ceſtos. Young ſmiling 
cupids fan their wanton wings around me. I'm now of age; 
Hymen ſhall bleſs me with a numerous iſſue, beauteous as myſelf : 
they ſhall in time become the glory of the groves, the darlings of 
the night! O! ſhould the race of Owls be once extin&, the loſs 
would be irreparable. Thrice happy muſt that fair one be, that 
ſhall be circled in my arms! Fired with theſe ſelf - conceited 
thoughts, he ſends the Crow to the dread monarch of the birds 
with bold propoſals of a match between himſelf and his fair 
daughter, the royal Eaglet. Fain would the Crow have been 
excuſed from this commiſſion. What reception can I expect, 
faid The, in the propoſal of a match fo viſibly unequal ? How can 
you imagine, that the Eaglet, who can, unhurt, gaze ſtedfaſt on 
the ſun, ſhould wed with you, whoſe tender eyes can't bear the 
dawn of day ? Light and darkneſs can never poſſibly agree. You'd 
live forever in a ſtate of ſeparation. The ſelf-conceited Owl was 
deaf to all advice. The Crow, to ſooth his vanity, complied at 
laſt, and made the propoſition. They ſmiled at the ridiculous 

L 2 requeſt; 
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requeſt. However, the monarch anſwered; if your maſter be 
ambitious of my favour, let him meet me in the regions of the air 
to-morrow about mid-day. The proud ambitious fool attempts tho 
flight. All on a ſadden a dim ſuffuſion veiled his eyes, unable to 
endure the radiant light, downwards he funk upon a rock. All the 
feathered race purſued,” and ſtript him of his plumes. A cavern 
now he finds his greateſt happineſs, and he reſolves to wed an Owl, 
an humble tenant of the rock, The nuptials were conſummated at 
night; and as they both were blind, they thought each other fair. 
Pride will have its fall. We ſhould not aim to ſhine in ſpheres we 
cannot poſſibly adorn. | 
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My ſtory being done, 

She gave me for my pains a world of ſighs : 

She ſwore, in faith, 'twas ſtrange, — 'twas paſſing ſtrange ; 
"Twas pitiful, *twas wond':ous pitiful : — 

She wiſh'd ſhe had not heard it ; — yet ſhe wiſh'd, 

That Heav'n had made her ſuch a Man : — She thank'd me, 
And bad me, if I had a friend that lov'd her, 

I ſhould but teach him how to tell my ſtory, p 
And that would woo her, — On this hint 1 ſpake. 


SHAKESPEARE, 


Fab. 25. 
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NKL 11 
CLEOBULUS ad PHILLIS. 


Penſive ſhepherd c Shce led hls dock to "paſture. on_the flow'ry 
banks of the riyer Achelius. The Fauns and Satyrs, that 
lay concealed in the adjacent groves, danced on the verdant graſs 
to his melodious pipe. The water-nymphs, ſporting beneath the 
| waves, advanced amidſt the ruſhes, attentive to his charming muſic. 


Achelous too, reclining on his urn, reared up his bead, which, ſince 


his combat with the mighty Hercules, had loſt a horn, and the har- 
monious ſounds ſuſpended for a time the tortures of the vanquiſhed 
God. The admiring Naiades made no impreſſion on the ſwain: 
PrILLIs alone was the dear object of his wiſhes ; PHILL rs, the plain, 
the modeſt nymph, the beauty unadorned; who never ſhone with 
borrowed rays ; contented with thoſe charms alone the Graces gave 


her. Pu1LLis went from home into the meadows, thoughtful of 


nothing but her tender flock, herſelf alone inſenſible of all her 
charms ; the neighb'ring nymphs grew jealous: The ſwain adored 
her, but wanted courage to declare his paſſion. Her ſevere virtue 


and unaffected modeſty, thoſe never-dying charms of beauty, that 
awed her lovers, and kept them at a diſtance, were the chief objects 


of his admiration ; but Cupid is a ſubtle God ; a. thouſand lit- 
| tle arts he ſoon invents that ſhall reveal the ſecret. The ſhep- 
herd ſoon concluded the pleaſing, tho unſtudied ſong he had begun, 
to introduce another, more artificial, that might melt his charmer 


down to love. He Knew her on 3; that ſhe admired ſtories of 
heroic 
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'heroic virtue. He ſung, therefore, under a fiftitious name, his 
own adventures; for in thoſe days heroes themſelves were ſhepherds, 
and condeſcended to their dreſs. Thus then he began his martial 
ſong. When Polynices went to the ſiege of Thebes, in hopes to de- 
throne his brother Eteocles, all the Grecian powers eſpouſed his 
.cauſe, and armed in their chariots, lay before the city, Here 
2 father-in-law to the great Polynices, with fury urged the 
ar: Thouſands fell victims to his ſword ; as the yellow harveſt 

| Ln the ſickle. There Amphiaraus, the celebrated ſor- 
.cerer, Who had foretold his own untimely fate, mingled amongſt 
the crowd, when, on a ſudden, the earth gaped wide, and ſwallowed 
him to quick deſtruction. As he was tumbling down the dark 
abyſs, he curſt his planet, and his day of marriage. At ſome ſmall 
diſtance, the two ſons of Oedipus were cloſe engaged in dreadful 
combat. As the Leopard and the Tyger, when they meet upon the 
rocks of Caucaſus, with inbred fury contend for victory; fo theſe 
irreconcileable heroes fought rolling upon the ground, reſolved to 
die or conquer, During this unnatural engagement Clzobulus, an 
-. attendant on Polynices, oppoſed a mighty 7. heban, a favourite of Mars. 
The arrow, which the Theban threw, directed by the God himſelf, 
had ſealed the fate of young CLEoBULUs, had he not, with incre- 
dible activity, ſprung from the deadly blow. CLeopuLvus, ina 
moment, turned upon the Theban, and with his jav'lin ſtruck him 
to the heart. The reeking blood guſhed from the gaping wound; 
his eyes grew dim and languiſhing; his ſoul lay ſtruggling to be 
looſed, and death ſoon caſt his ſable veil o'er all his manly features. 
Soon as the dear partner of his bed diſcerned from a high tower her 
huſband's fall, her lovely eyes were drowned in floods of ſorrow, 
Thrice happy ſoldier, tho' thus vanquiſhed to be fo pitied, and fo 
well beloved! With how much tranſport could I yield to fate on 


ſuch conditions What is youth, what is beauty, and a thirſt for fame, 
p if 
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if the fair nymph, the object of our wiſhes, ſtill diſdains us? Parr - | 
LIs,. who liſtened with attention to his charming ſong, was now p \ 
eonvinced, the ſhepherd was himſelf CLEOBULus, that flew the 6 
Theban. His conqueſt now began to fire her heart; ſhe views his 

beauties with a lover's eye, and pities all his pains. The fair now. 
gives her hand, and plights her faith; In a few days, Hymen con- | 
firmed their joys. The neighb'ring ſwains, the rural Deities them- | | 
ſelves, with envious eyes, behold the happy pair. They lived to- T | 
gether to a good old age, and ſpent their days, like the. famed 
Baucts. and. Phtlemon, in rural ſports,. in-innocence and love. ' = 
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F A B L E  XXVI. 
CHROMIS and MNASYLUS. 


"CnROMIS. 


Jon <a cool this grotto is! What ſtately trees! How thick and 
3 verdant are the leaves! How gloomy are the walks! How 
e n ee mournful tale! 


n 


"OW; theſe are are . but there are nobler objects. ſtill in 
„ CnRO MIS. : 
What! thoſe ſtatues do you mean? For my part, I can | ſos no 


beauty i in them, How unpoliſhed that firſt figure ſeems to be 


MnasyYLu 8. | 
"Tis the image of a beauty for all that. But no more on that 


topic. For a brother-ſwain, you know, has ſaid all that can poſſi- 
bly be offered in its commendation. 


a 


CHROMI Ss: 
Then you mean that ſhepherdeſs, I preſume, that bends over the 
fountain. | 
MNnaAas$SyYLvUus. 
No, no, nor that. Our Lycidar has tuned her praiſes on his tural | 
pipe; and who ſhall after him preſume to ſing ? 


CHRO MIS. . 
Then you muſt certainly mean that young figure in the corner. 


MNASYLUS. 


RT: H:k0 
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Tus: STATUARY's GARDEN. 


CuLos, tis ſaid you frequent ſtand, 

Where W1irTox's Promethean hand 

Marſhals his mimic men ; and view 

With wonder, and with pleaſure new, a 
The falſe creation ſo much like the true. 


From a Work not yet publiſhed, 
Fab, 26, 
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MNASYLUs. 

I do ſo.—lIf you obſerve, it has not that rural air as the other two - 
have.—'Tis a Goddeſs, you muſt know. Pomona, or one of her 
attendants at leaſt : in her right hand, ſhe graſps a cornucopiz, filed 
with autumnal fruits ; in her left an urn, from whence, with a 
profuſe hand, ſhe ſcatters gold; poſſeſſed at once of the gay products 
of the earth, the wealth of nature, and thoſe richer. treaſures 
which mankind adore. 


CuROMIS. 
How ſhe declines her head ! — Is that an artful poſture ? 


MNnaAasSYLUSs, 
Yes :—for all ſtatues, if elevated high, to be ſurveyed below, 
ſtand in the faireſt point of light, when they incline. 
CHROMI 8s. 
But is not that head-dreſs ſomething particular? None of our 
modern beauties ever dreſs ſo, 


| MNASYLUS. 

That may be; but the air is very careleſs and becoming not- 
withſtanding. How curiouſly ſome hairs are parted all before 
How gracefully ſome locks hang curling on each fide ; whilſt a 
gay riband binds the reſt behind ! 


CHROMIS. 
Your opinion of the drapery.— Why, pray, ſo many folds ? 
MNASYLUS. 

Oh !—'tis à-la-negligée.— A girdle, you ſee, tucks up her gown, 
that ſhe may trace the grove with greater freedom: the looſe, 
flowing drapery is much more graceful than a formal dreſs —One 
would almoſt imagine, that the ſtatuary had ſoftened the very mar- 
ble, the plaits are ſo natural, —If you obſerve, there are ſome parts 


viſibly naked thro' the veil. The ſoftneſs of the fleſh, added to 


M the 
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the beauty of the drapery, ſtrikes the eye at once, and makes the 
_— a un n 


CHROMIS. 

Ho, ho ! I find your affect taſte, —You talk like an artiſt. —But 
pray tell me, fince you are ſuch a critic, was that cornucopiz plucked 
by Alcides from the head of Achelius, « or was it Amalthad's, the 
famed nurſe of Jove ? | 

1 . Dy x MAS YLus. | 
= That's a queſtion too curious to be reſolved in a moment.—Be- 
| ſides, I muſt haſten to my flock. Adieu ! 


A CHA- 


* 


Ek T HI C 
TALES AND FABLES. 


WILL 


A 
A 
Ns: MW 


TE: 
in 


= 


Me 


uh Ul! 


| 


| 
wif 1 
- mam, 


| 


= 5 
— 


—————— 


OOO 


— 


* Fo 4 FOO OTITIS 
CH 1 


WWW HATH 


== 


—_- 
jj NTT] L N 


Tuz HYPO CGHOND RIA CK. 


Thy humourous vein, thy pleaſing folly, 
Lies all neglected, all forgot ; 


And penſive, wav'ring, melancholy, 
Thou dread'ſt, and hop'ſt thou know ſt not what. 


PRTIOR. 
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THY gits Melanthus thus dejefted and. forlorn ? No real, but 
imaginary ills torment, him. His affairs move ſmoothly 


on; his friends all ſtudy to oblige him. Why then, —why puts he 
on this melancholy gloom ? Laſt night he went to bed the darling 


of mankind ; but when. he roſe; a trifle diſcompoſed him; the 
morning low'red, and heavily brought on the day; all around him 
were in pain, Now his friends bluſh for ſhame. They muſt con- 
ceal him: his mind's all dark and gloomy, filled with imaginary 
fears. He ſighs, and like an infant weeps; with horror like a lion 
' roars. A melancholy cloud darkens his underſtanding : ink is not 
blacker than his thought. Talk not to him of any thing he values 


moſt in life; for what he ſo admires is in a moment the object of 


his ſcorn and hatred, His boon companions, who, but the day 
before, were favourite friends, are now grown tedious, -and he re- 
. ſolves to ſhake them off forever. He ſeeks all occaſions to contra- 
dict, to make complaints, to exaſperate all about him; then frets 


that his reſentments don't provoke them. Sometimes, with his 


elinched fiſts, he beats the empty air; as, with his goring horns, 
M 2 the 
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the bull runs Furious, and combats with the winds. When he 


4 : 


n . 2 


wants a proper opportunity to rail at others, he directs his diſcourſe 
to himfelf, blames his own ill- conduct, calls himſelf worthleſs 
coxcomb, ſits down diſconſolate, and takes it ill if you attempt to 


pity, or redreſs him. One moment he would be alone; the next, 


retirement is inſupportable, He feeks, his company again ; again 
is churliſh, and ill-natured. If they don't talk, their filence is af- 
fected and offenſive. If they whiſper, he liſtens with a jealous ear. 
If they diſcourſe too loud, they talk too much, and are too gay and 


airy. If dull and penſive, he thinks it a tacit reflection on him- 


ſelf. If they laugh, he imagines that his conduct is the ſubje& of 


their. ridicule. . What muſt be done ?—Be as' patient; as he is im- 


pertinent, and wait, in friendly hope, he'll be again to day, as pru- 


dent as he was the day before. This unaccountable humour ebbs 


- 9 


and flows ; when it affects him, it may properly be called the ſpring 
of a machine that will ſoon fall to pieces. Juſt ſo, we ſhould de- 
ſeribe a man, tormented with a devil; reaſon is turned the wrong 
fide ' outward. Tis folly's maſter- piece. Make the experiment. 
You may perſuade him that tis night, when the ſun ſhines in his 
full glory; for night and day are equally the ſame to an imagination 


ſo ruffled and diſturbed. Sometimes, he'll reflect with admiration 


on his exceſs of humour; and mile amidſt his gloomy thoughts at 
his egregious flights. But how ſhall we prevent theſe outrages of 
nature, and allay the riſing ſtorm?—It-is not in the power of art. 
We have no almanack extant to ſettle ſuch precarious weather. 
Be cautious how you ſay, to-morrow we'll divert ourſelves in ſuch. 
or ſuch a garden; the man to-morrow is another creature. That 


which he engages to perform one moment, is the next forgot; tis 


to no * to remind him of * verbal * But inſtead, 
| you 1 
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you l find an unaccountable ſomewhat, which nefther bas, nor can whe: 
havę any proper Mime or form, and is * to be defined; like 
Proteus ever changing. Study hi ; then paſs your judgmeat. 
In a moment he N be the ſame he 3 This fickle humour 
will, and will not; he plays the Bully and the coward; mingles 
the moſt ſavage inſults With the vileſt and moſt low ſubmiſſions. 
„He plays the merty Andrew, weeps, ſmiles, and raves; and in thoſe 
gts i is moſt extravagant. He is diverting, florid; artificial, full of 
evaſions, without one ray of reaſon. Never tell him he 15 nor juſt, 
punctual, or a man of Judgment3 he ll ny take the advantage, = 
1 7 aug. getort Ur  rgſume.the man of 
Wat teil, — e mere Alisfaction of Om you, that you ate 
* 7 ;.oths Like a bubble, blown up in the air, his reaſon's in a 
moment 1 and never heard of more. He never knows the real 
- eauſe of his diſpleaſure; he only knows that he is, and will be di- 4 
pleaſed ; nay, ſometimes he ſcarce knows even that, He imagines — 
+ oftentimes, that his friends who talk with him are warm; whilſt 
he alone i is cool. He's like a man afflicted with the jaundice, who * 
fanſies every object in his view is yellow ; tho that colour is only — 
in his own eyes, apd the effect of his diſtemper. However, are a 
there no perſons whom he peculiarly regards, who re his favourite ä 1 
friends ?—No! his caprice yields to none; all feel the effects of it 
alikes He vents his paſſion on the firſt that comes ;, friends and 
foes are all the ſame, in caſe he can but gratify his humour. He'll 1 
caſt his vile reflections on the very perſons to whom he lies under , | 
the greateſt obligations. He deſpiſes their friendſhip, They 
flight him, dun him, blaſt his character; he values no man living. , 
Have patience but a moment, and the ſcene is changed. He thinks 
himſelf obliged to all mankind; he reſpe&ts them; they regard 
G him; he fawns and fiatters; they, who before thought ill of him, 
| | 26: are 
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are charmed with his addreſs. He freely owns his acculations all 
anjuſt; laughis at his follies, and acts them in ridicule all o'er again 
fo naturally, you'd think him in the wildeſt tranſports. After this 
farce is over, at his own erpenge, you might well imagine he'd 
never perſonate the humburiſt more.—Alas ! you are deceived : 
he will be mad as ever to-night i in * purpoſe—to laugh his folly 
o'er again to-morrow. 


